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ADVERTISEMENT, 


Tu E approbation with which the author 
has been honoured in a former work of 
this kind, viz. the Adventures of the fix 


Princeſſes of Babylon, (though ſhe is ſen- 
ſible it muſt in a great meaſure be attri- 
buted to the generous allowance made for 
her youth at the time it was written) has 
encouraged her to attempt the preſent. 
Exceſs being the conſequence of many 
vices, without it perhaps few would exiſt, 
ſhe has choſen the deſtruttion of that, as 
the principal work of her hero : The 
idea ſhe has borrowed from the ſecond 


book of Spencer's Fairy Queen : to that, 


alſo, ſhe is indebted for the — of 
Wrath and Provocation. 

Allegory is by many conſidered an un- 
favourable vehicle to convey inſtruction: 
To children, it undoubtedly i is; but the 

a 2 following 


EKA > gt „„ — * i Erie - 
« 5 Y * p _"_ E * Wee e - oy 
+ 4 * 4 
"4 


a 


ADVERTI SEMENT. 


following ſheets are deſigned for the pe- 


| Tufal of youth: and for that claſs of read- 


ers, the author cannot think that moral 
truths will make the leſs impreſſion, for 


being addreſſed ſtrongly to the imagina- 


tion. This, however, ſhe muſt ſubmit to 
the opinion of better judges than herſe:f: 
Should ſhe have erred, ſhe reſts in the 
hope of their indulgence, as ſhe has en- 
deavoured to render the moral of the 


: work unexceptionable, | 
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KNIGHT OF THE ROSE. 


Ix the ages of chivalry and inchantment, 
lived a youth called Dorilas: he had from 
| infancy been foſtered beneath the humble 
roof of an old ſhepherd, and from his 
lips had imbibed the precepts of piety 
and wiſdom. One day having inſenſibly 
"wandered beyond his knowledge, and pe- 
netrated into the receſſes of a wood, the 
attention of Dorilas was attracted by a py- 
ramid of black marble : on one ſide of it 
was an iron door: but how great was the 
youth's aſtoniſhment to perceive, that at 
his touch it flew open. Curioſity impel- 
led him to deſcend by a flight of winding 
ſtairs, which now appeared to his view, and 
he entered a ſpacious vault. At the fur- 
ther end was a coffin of black marble, and 
over it an altar of exquiſite workmanſhip, 
upon which was ſuſpended a ſhield of ada- 
B mant, 


1 
mant, which emitted a mild radiance that 
illumined the whole vault. The device 
upon it was an opening roſe, over which 
was engraven, © The Shield of Temper- 
e ance.” Struck with the luſtre of the 
ſhield, Dorilas urged by a ſudden impulſe, 
ruſhed forward to ſeize it ; but no ſooner 
had he ſet his foot upon the firſt of three 
ſteps that led to the altar, when a ſudden 
clap of thunder made him ſtart back; the 
ſhield diſappeared, and a venerable old 
man ſtood before him: * Raſh youth,” 
ſaid he, wouldſt: thou poſſeſs the ſacred 
ce ſhield which enriches the tomb of Arſi- 
« leo, ſwear to revenge thoſe wrongs 
« which in the bloom of life conſigned 
him to this dreary manſion,” 
The youth was too much alarmed and 
\ aſtoniſhed to reply, which the old man per- 
ceiving, ſoftened his features, and addreſ- 
ſing him in. a milder tone: © Behold, young 
* prince,“ ſaid he, © the tomb that en- 
« cloſes the remains of thy father.” —If 
Dorilas was before ſurpriſed, how did 
theſe laſt words of the ſage encreaſe his 
aſtoniſhment. 


1 


aſtoniſhment. He could ſcarcely perſuade 
himſelf, but that all he now heard and ſaw 
was a dream. The old man obſerving his 
emotion, was for ſome time ſilent: then 
addreſſing him, with a ſtedfaſt, but benign 
aſpe&, he drew aſide the veil which had 
hitherto concealed from the young ſhep- 
herd the ſecret of his birth, by giving the 


following particulars of 


REIGN OF ARSILEO 


ISLAND OF PLEASURE. 


A FTER what you have ſeen, young 
prince, ſaid the ſage, it is unneceſſary to 
inform you that T am fkilled in the moſt 
occult ſecrets of nature: I am called 
Brandezar, the magician, but my true name 
is Reaſon. I was the friend, the faithful 

WF counſellor of the wiſe Almanzor, who 
vw the ſceptre in the Nand of Plea- 


X Ms ſure. 


1 
ſure. In his day the inhabitants "29" IF} 
to Virtue, and enjoyed unimbittered the 
delights of their happy iſle. With me, his 
ſon the young Prince Arſileo, paſſed his 
early years in an iſland ſome leagues from 
the kingdom over which he was one day to 
reign, and imbibed leſſons of temperance 
and moderation. Upon the death of Al- 
manzor I accompanied the young prince 
into his native iſle, and ſaw him univerſally 
acknowledged worthy to hold the ſceptre, 
death had wreſted from his father. You 
are perhaps a ſtranger to the name of Ex- 
ceſs; ſhe is one of the moſt malignant of the 
fairy race; nor is it poſlible to ĩmagine con- 
ſequences more fatal than thoſe produced 
by her art, which is rendered the more 


dangerous by her ſubtilty. Exceſs had 


long ſought | to eſtabliſh her. abode in 
the Iſland of Pleaſure : Upon the death of 
Almanzor ſhe renewed her efforts; but 


| ſuch, was the power by which I had taught 


Arſileo to prevent her approaches, that, 
for a long time, as in the days of his father, 
they proved ine ffectual, and an uninter- 

rupted 


1 
rupted courſe of happineſs ſeemed to at- 
tend the prince. To render it the more 
complete, he concluded a marriage with a 
young princeſs, celebrated for her virtue 
and beauty: you, young prince, ſaid the 
magician, were the fruit of that union; but 
the day which gave you birth deprived 
your father of a wife, whom he tenderly» 
nay, extravagantly loved. His grief hur- 
ried him to ſuch extremes, that he ſhut 
himſelf up whole days in his apartment, 
. wholly regardleſs of his kingdom, or even 
-of his own exiſtence. Unfortunately I was 
at this time abſent, or the fatal conſequen- 
ces which quickly followed, might have 
been prevented. The king, wholly given 
up to grief during this fatal period, ne- 
glected to exert thoſe powers which he 
derived from my inſtruction, to check the 
approaches of the-fairy, Exceſs, who, avail- 
ing herſelf of an opportunity ſo favourable, 
entered the ifland; and in one part of it 
erected a bower, adorned with all the 
beauties her art, which is great, was ca- 
_—_ of beſtowing upon it. Time at length 
B. 3 | ſoftened 
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Toftened the affliction of the king, who, 


to divert his melancholy, betook himſelf to 


the chace, for which, by degrees, he con- 


tratted an uncommon fondneſs. One day 
a white ſtag, the horns and hoofs of which 
were of gold, ruſhed from a thicket and fled 
before him: the king {truck with its beau- 


ty, purſued it with ſuch avidity, that be- 


fore he was aware, he was in the bower of 

Exceſs. The ſubtle fairy, who- had taken 

that ſhape to allure him to her abode, for a 

moment diſappeared, and in the formsof a 

beautiful nymph, gained a complete aſcen- 
dancy over the deluded Arfileo : ſuch were 

the ſpecious charms ſhe aſſumed, that he 
Jaw not beneath them, the enemy who was 

plotting to undermine his peace, and in- 

volve his kingdom in ruin. At the eom- 

mand of the fairy, a banquet of the choiceſt 

viands was ſerved by a crowd of young 
. nymphs, looſely attired, from whoſe hands. 
be received the moſt delicious wines in 
ſpacious goblets of gold. During the re- 
- his ears were raviſhed by a delightful 
voncert; and afterwards che nymphs ar- 
ranged 
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ranged themſelves for the mazy dance, 
in which they were joined by the fairy 
| herſelf, whoſe charms, and the pleaſures of 
her abode ſo intoxicated the king, that he 
thought not of returning to his palace. In 
fhort, day ſuceceded to day, and Arhileo 
Qill lingered in the bower of Exceſs. As 
he repoſed himſelf one day within the pre- 
cincts of the fairy's bower, an involuntary 
impulſe made him ſtretch forth his hand 
and pluck the fruit of a tree that overſha-, 
dowed the flowery couch where he lay: 
the taſte being far from pleaſant, he threw 
it from him; but on ariſing to ſeek the 
charmer whoſe beauty had intoxicated his 
F fenſes, how was he aſtoniſhed, in her room 
# to behold a wrinkled hag La he in- 
ſtantly by her deformity knew to be his 
4 enemy, the fairy Exceſs. The fruit he 
had plucked was from the Tree of Satiety, 
and had the power of difcovering to him 
who taſted of it, the deformity of the fairy 
through all. the ſpecious diſguiſes ſhe al- 
um ed. You are without doubt, ſaid the 
magician, ready to wonder, that Exceſ, 
Mg ſhould 
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ſhould permit a tree poſſeſſing ſuch a qua- 
lity, to ſpring near her bower; but heaven, 
my prince, never ſuffers the poiſon to exiſt 
without its antidote: it is written in the 
chronicles of fate, that while Exceſs exiſts, 
the Tree of Satiety ſhall flouriſh in her 
bower. But to reſume my narrative. The 
king, your father, ſtruck with horror at the 
deformity of Exceſs, fled with diſguſt from 
her bower, and took his way toward his 
palace; but how ſhall I deſcribe his con- 
ſternation and anguiſh, upon entering 
the city, to find his ſubjects monſters inſtead 
of men. He was immediately ſenſible from. 
whence the dreadful transformation pro- 
ceeded. The fairy Exceſs had for this 
purpoſe alone detained him in her bower : 
her dominion now firmly eſtabliſhed in the 
iſland, ſhe feared not the return of the king, 
who, torn by anguiſh and remorſe, for the 
| laſt time entered his palace; and taking 
you, young prince, then an infant, in his 
arms, fled with you to the ſea coaſt, where 
he entered a ſmall bark, defigning to ſeek in 
m_"__ a remedy to * misfortunes : Iwas ac- 
quainted 


TJ 
guainted by it with the fatal events that had 
taken place during my abſence, and haſten- 
ed to the aſſiſtance of the unfortunate king; 
but alas, I arrived too late to prevent the 
cataſtrophe that followed. I found by my 
art he had periſhed in the current of Decay, 
a dangerous and rapid ſtream, not far from 
the iſland, into which Exceſs had driven his 
little bark. My art informed me, conti- 
nued the magician, that heaven, young 
prince, had preſerved you; but, notwith- 


ſtanding my moſt diligent reſearches, I have 


not to this day been able. to diſcover by 
what means your preſervation was effected. 
nor in what part of the globe it was your 
fate to wander, Here Dorilas interrupt- 
ed the ſage. I was, ſaid he, as I have 
been told, taken from a ſtream many 
leagues from hence by the ſhepherd Me- 
nalcas, whole flocks I have till this day 
tended: but proceed, venerable fire, with: 
the intereſting, tho? melancholy ſtory; I am- 
already on fire to revenge the Rouge of. 

my. unhappy father. 
Axeefs, ſaid the magician, having (e 
B 5 tually 
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| ls eſtabliſhed her dominion in the 
and of Pleaſure, her next care was to 
rid her bower of the fatal tree that con- 
tained an antidote to her. power : finding 
this beyond the compaſs of her art, ſhe 
appliedito the fairy Inconſtancy, who at her 
requeſt conlerred, ſuch a portion of the 
magic art upon one of her nymphs, named 
Variety, that ſhe could change herſelf at 


pleaſure into different Forms. This nymph 
j was deputed by Exceſs to prevent all ap- 
| proaches to the Tree of Satteiy ; when ever 
| any one, whom it was the pleaſure of the 
fairy to delude, drew nigh to taſte of the 
fatal fruit, the art of this nymph was ex-- 
erted to allure them from the tree into a 
different path : : thus, by means of Varzety, 
the votaries of Exceſs were drawn from 
the Tree of aliety; but as nature andi ima- 
gination can only give birth to a certain 
number of forms, the power of the nymph : 
18 limitted, time and practice exhaults her 
art, and the Tree of Satiety, as decreed 
by fate, {till deſtroys the illuſion of Exceſs. 
Thoſe, who at firſt view her beauty with 
85 tranſport, 
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tranſport, flee with diſguſt from her defor- 
mity ; yet-ſuch is the power of habit, that 
few, even among thoſe who taſte of the 
fruit of the Tree of Saticty, have reſolution 
to abandon the iſland, which tho”, ſince her 
abode in it, become fatal to all who land 
upon it, is conſtantly ſupplied with freſh 


votaries from the ſurrounding. coaſts, who 


ſacrifice to Exceſs, as the genius of the 
ifland. 3 n | 

The partiality. which I entertained for 
the iſland in its primitive beauty, naturally 
led me to- lament the fatal change which 
was wrought in it by the dominion of Ex- 
c, and I was deſirous of knowing whe- 
ther it was irrevocably doomed to conti- 
nue ſubject to it. I applied for informa- 
tion to a celebrated oracle; and learnt 
from the reſponſe, that, whenever the ſhield 
of Temperance ſhould be brought into the 
bower of Exceſs, by a deſcendant of Almanzor, 
the power of the fairy would be deſtroyed, and 
the people releafed from her enchantments. 
Whether this happy period was at hand, or 
reſerved to ſome remote age, I could not 


B 6 diſcover. 
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diſcover. I vas ſenſible that you, young 
prince, were the only one of Almanzor's 
line that ſurvived ; and this inſpired me 
with a defign of making you the inſtrument 
at once to revenge the untimely end of 
your father upon the author of his wrongs, 
and to effect the deliverance of your coun- 
try. The difficulty was to diſcover the place 
where you exiſted ; and tho? that eluded my 
deepeſt reſearches, my art informed me 
that you ſtill ſurvived, and by it, I at 
length difcovered that you would one day 
viſit the tomb of your father: for I ſhould 
Wl before have obſerved, that I had preſerv- 
= ed the remains of the unhappy king, and 
depoſited them in this tomb. Finding that 
every thing further concerning you was 
involved in myſtery, I gave over my re- 
ſearches, and to effect my purpoſe, con- 
veyed the Shield of Temperance from the 
temple where it was kept, and ſuſpended 
it as you have ſeen in this tomb, which as 
I have before told you, I foreſaw by my 
art you 'would one day viſit. The iron 
door at which you entered was cloſed by 
G an 
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E 
an enchantment, which your touch alone 
was able to diſſolve; and upon the firſt 
ſtep that led to the altar, on which the 


ſhield was by my art ſuſpended, was plac- 


ed a taliſman to give me notice of your ar- 
rival. You know what followed. I in- 
ſtantly appeared; and though I rebuked 
the avidity with which you ruſhed forward 
to ſeize the ſhield, I vas inexpreſſibly re- 
joiced to obſerve the ſucceſs which thus 


far has attended my deſigns. 


\ 


Here the magician ceaſed ; and prince 
Artimer (for we muſt no longer conſider 


him as Dorilas the ſhepherd) expreſſed 


the gratitude with which his heart over- 
flowed toward Brandezar, by throwing 
himſelf at his feet, and declaring, that from 
that moment he reſigned himſelf wholly to 
his direction. The magician affeftion- 
ately raiſed him, and having firſt made him 
iwear to deſtroy the power of Exceſs, by 
bearing the Shield of Temperance to her 
bower, he delivered to him the precious 
truſt ; 


L 1 

truſt; and then leading him from the tomb- 
of his father into an adjacent cave, he 
equipt him in a ſuit of armour, no ways 
inferior to the Shield, and preſented him 
with a beautiful ſteed: then pointing out 
the way he was to take to accompliſh the 
grand deſign in which he had embarked, 
he added, I am permitted, young prince, 
« at preſent to aſſiſt you no further; but 
fecure in the poſſeſſion of the Shield, 
which will defend you from the powers. 
of enchantment, fear not to enter the 
abode of Exceſs, whoſe arts, while you 
wear 1t, can have no power to annoy 
you; but beware of unguarding. your- 
ſelf for an inſtant by laying it aſide, leſt | 
Inſtead of deſtroying the power of your 
enemy, you encreaſe her dominion, by 
adding one more victim to thoſe ſhe has 
already inthralled.” After theſe and 
ſome further admonitions, Brandezar em- 
braced the young prince, who having re- 
newed his former acknowledgments, fet 
forward according to his directions. As 


he proceeded on his journey for ſome 
time 


r N EA Id * 
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Ly 
time unimpeded, I ſhall paſs over his ad- 
ventures, till he was attracted out of his 
road by a ſuperb palace ; only obſerving, 
that as the luſtre of his Shzeld excited uni- 


verſal admiration, the device upon 1t pro- 
cured him wherever he went, the title of 


Knight of the Roſe, which he retained 


throughout his ſucceeding adventures. 
The palace which attracted his notice was 


' ſituated upon the brow of a mountain: it 


was the cloſe of day, and Artimer approach- 
ed, with the view of ſoliciting, a night's 
lodging; but as he was ſeeking. a path to- 
aſcend the mountain, his ear was aſſailed 
by a hoarſe voice, which called upon him 
to deſiſt : the Knight of the Roſe, for ſo 
I ſhall occaſionally call my hero, looked 
round to ſee from whence the voice pro- 
ceeded, and ſaw a figure haſtening toward 
him, which he at firſt took to be human ; 
but as he advanced, he found that his face 
and whole body was covered with hair, and 


| that his hands and feet reſembled the ta- 


lons of a bird of prey: the ſkin of a tyger 
was thrown looſely round him, and his 
mouth 


. F 3 
mouth was diſtorted by two enormous 
tuſks, which rendered his voice ſcarcely 
articulate. © Stop,” cried the monſter, 
as he approached Artimer, © nor tempt the 
« dangers of that fatal mountain,” The 
prince aſtoniſhed to hear ſuch ſignificant 
founds from a figure that reſembled more 
of the brute than of the human ſpecies, 
thanked the monſter for his caution, and- 
requeſted to know upon what account it 
was needful? Alas, ſaid he, the palace 
on the brow of the mountain, glitters- 
but to allure you to certain. ruin, It. 
has indeed, ſaid Artimer, diverted me from 
my path, and the evening ſhades advance 
fo faſt, that I know not without a guide, 
how I thall be able to. regain it, My ha- 
bitation, ſaid the monſter, which is bard by⸗ 
tho' rude, will afford you a ſafe retreat till 
to-morrow' s ſun enable you to regain the. 
path you have loſt. The prince readi- 
Iy accepted the invitation, and followed: 
the monſter to his abode, which was a 
cave hewn out of a rock in an adjacent 
wood ; chere he ſet before his gueſt a va- 
n | =: 2 


1 


11 


riety of roots, of which he preſſed him 
to partake, as the beſt fare his rude dwel- 
ling, he obſerved, with a figh, would afford. 


The ſimple repaſt being ended, the Knight 


of the Roſe could not forbear expreſſing 
his aſtoniſhment to obſerve in his hoſt a 
gentleneſs of manners ſo ill agreeing with 
his rude exterior; and exprefled a deſire 
of being acquainted with the myſtery that 
appeared to be couched beneath the words 
he addrefſed to him at the foot of the 
mountain. As I have raiſed, ſaid the 
monſter, it is but juſt that I ſatisfy your 
curioſity : it 1s true, it will coſt me dear, by 
awakening the remembrance of misfor- 
tunes that are the more bitter, as they are 


cauſed by my own folly, and the more 


calculated to inſpire deſpair, as it is pro- 
bable they are without remedy. Having 
{aid thus, he related his hiſtory in the * 
lowing words: a 
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T HOUGH, I At. preſent, ſaid the: | 


monſter, bear a nearer reſemblance to the 
brute than to the human ſpecies, I was in- 
debted-to nature for a perſon formed,, at 


leaſt, neither to inſpire terror nor diſguſt. 


My father reigns over an extenſive king- 
dom, ſome leagues from hence: he had 
been united in marriage many years, but 


had no child to..ſucceed to his throne ; my 


birth- 
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birth therefore was celebrated by my pa- 
rents and the whole nation as a ſignal 


bleſſing from heaven ; but inſtead of reſt- 
ing ſatisfied here, my father was defirous 
of diving into futurity to learn the parti- 
culars of my fate, and for this purpoſe af- 
ſembled the wile men of his realm, who, 


with one conſent declared, that an early 
period was threatened to complete my 


exiſtence. This was, as you may ſuppoſe, 
a cruel damp to the hopes of my father, 


who was inconſolable in thought, as the 


ſole ſurviving branch of an illuſtrious race, 


of leaving no poſterity to tranſmit his 


name to future ages. In the hope of coun- 
teratting my fate, during my infancy, every 


poſlible precaution was taken to prevent 
the approaches of diſeaſe. The air was 


{carcely permitted to blow upon me; and 
as I grew up, leſt my conſtitution ſhould 
be impaired by any mental vexation, a 
conſtant ſucceſſion of amuſements was de- 
viſed to prevent the intruſion of all but 
the moſt pleaſing ideas : but this exceſs of 
care nnn rather than furthered the de- 
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ſign of my parents, by debilitating both my 
perſon and mind. Leſt any unforſeen ac- 


cident ſhould befal me, and accompliſh the 


prediction of the ſages, I was never ſuffered 
to leave my apartment unattended by a nu- 
merous guard; and left I ſhould contract 


a defire for arms, and by that means be ex- 


poſed to the danpers of war, I was care- 
fully debarred the fight of all miſſive wea- 


Pons. In ſhort, I ſhould weary you were 


I to relate half the abſurdities to which 
the eredulity of my father gave birth. As 
J grew to years of maturity, the reſtraint I 
ſuffered became inſupportable ; and I fre- 
quently retired to my chamber full of 
gloomy diſcontent, to ruminate upon and 
lament the ſingularity of my deſtiny. One 
day, as I was thus employed, a beautiful 
Genius on a ſudden ſtood before me. 
* Apib,” ſaid ſne, I am the genius who. 
« preſided at thy birth; wherefore art thou 
« diſmayed at the prediction of the ſages? 
« Knoweſt thou not that the Laurel of 


=” 


* Renown will confer a degree of immorta- 


66 r Wherefore then languiſh in inac- 
« tivity 8. 


5 * 
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« tivity? Seek it, my ſon, and be the ar- 
« biter of thine own fate.” I replied, 
« that I had never heard of it, nor did I 
« know in what part of the globe it was to 
« be found. In the firſt ages of the world,” 


replied the Genius, © the Laurel of which I 


« ſpeak, was planted by Vzrtue, in the Gar- 
« den of Peace, and by her endued with 
« many rare qualities: It has ſince been 
« tranſplanted by Fame into the Temple of 

« True Glory, where alone it is to be 

« found.” Having ſaid this, without giv- 
ing me time to reply, ſhe diſappeared. 
The words of the bright Genius kindled in. 
my breaſt an ardour to which I was be- 
fore a ſtranger. I ſpurned the. inglo- 
rious life I had hitherto led, and reſolved 
to obtain the Laurel of Renown, or periſh 
in the attempt: but when I communica- 
ted my reſolution to my father, I found it 

difficult to gain his conſent to my depar- 
ture. He was no ſtranger to the qualities 
of the Laurel; but, I know not for what 
reaſon, his heart forboded I ſhould never 
return poſſeſſed of 1 it: in ſhort, he was in- 

| flexible, 
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flexible, and I left his preſence overwhelm- 
ed with diſappointment and chagrin. My 
hopes thus blaſted, I no longer enjoy- 
ed the amuſements of the palace. The 
Laurel of Renown, to which J was forbid to 
aſpire, alone ſeemed worthy my regard, 
and I fell into adeep melancholy. It was 
now my father no longer oppoſed my de- 


ſign: I ſet out on my favourite expedition» 


after taking an affectionate farewell of my 
father and of my ſiſter the princeſs Ade- 
lin: for I ſhould before have obſerved, 
that two years after I was born, the grief 
which my parents experienced from the 
prediction concerning me, was ſoftened by 


che birth of a daughter, whoſe beauty and 


worth render her univerſally admired.— 
But to proceed with my unhappy ſtory. 
Soon after my departure 1 was accoſted by 


the Genius, at whoſe command I ſet out 
for the Temple of True Glory: © Prince,” 
ſaid ſhe with a benign ſmile, © I am 


<-pleaſed with the attention you have paid 
“ tomy advice; as an earneſt of my favour 


4 take this,” ſaid ſhe, preſenting me with 


a ſword 
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a ſword of curious workmanſhip, © it is 
« the Sword of Valour, and if rightly uſed 
þ may be of ſervice to you in acquiring 
© the object of your purſuit ;*” you ſee, 
continued the Genius, © before you two 
« paths; keep that to the right, and it will 
ee lead you to the Temple of True Glory» 
« in which you will find the Laurel you 
ce feek.”* Having ſaid this ſhe diſappear- 
ed, and I purſued my way along the path 
ſhe had pointed out, till a glittering pavil- 
hon, which appeared at the end of a walk, 
on each fide ſhaded with lofty trees, ex- 
cited my curioſity, and induced me to turn 
aſide: I approached, and perceived at the 
entrance of it a young beauty whoſe 
charms ſeemed to ſurpaſs all I had ſeen in 
the court of my father. Not knowing in 
what manner to apologize for my intru- 
ſion, I requeſted to be informed whether 
I was in the right way to the Temple of 
True Glory ? The fair ſtranger replied, I 
was, and enquired whether I ſought the 
celebrated Laurel that had been tranſ- 
Planted thither, by Fame.? Raviſhed with 
| her 
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her charms I had ſcarcely power to reply, 
that I did. It is not now rejoined ſhe, the 
hour for travel, repoſe yourſelf in my pa- 
villion till the ſun declines, and we will 


ſpeak more at large upon the ſubje of 


your journey. Inchanted with the invi- 
tation I entered the pavillion, . and partook 
of ſome fruits and delicious wines, which 
ſeemed to acquire additional ſweetneſs 
from the fair hands by which they were of- 
fered. During this repaſt, my fair hoſ- 
teſs, who to my coſt I have ſince found, 
was the fairy, Ambition, enquired what 
were my motives for undertaking the con- 
queſt of the Laurel of Renown? I was too 
much enamoured to conceal any thing, and 
readily communicated the particulars of my 
ſtory. Fortune, replied the fair ſeducer, 
1 perceive favours your undertaking. I 
am the fairy from whom the Temple of true 
Glory derives its name, without my aſſiſ- 
tance you might have toiled your whole 
life, and never have obtained the Laurel 
you ſeek. I frankly own, ſaid ſhe, that I 
am intereſted in your behalf; I would not 

| ſuffer 


Ye det ˙ AR er ca n N WS N 2 - 2 2 N = 
8 n FTF OE, TN on NR „„ on es Bs ER ing C 
7 n FFC 4 a c FO FO AS a «7 Ea fo TN Ne 
7 Ws 2 2 2 bc eps, ee EET RY Cn REESE; po nn, or et Og 
* e ar 1 5 N A 8 N . Cre 
Y RB AG 1247 2 * e l n LES 8 K ok Ev bs XC 
„ c nou TO TAS nll pro dots, apts Fn, Kg os 
— LES 8 JJC y ³¹A ²˙ ü 01... WER 


„ r 
W N 
7 8 F 572 
. 
WET OI P n 
DO. es kts oo et ere IG 
. oo BEET OY 


19 
ſuffer her to proceed; but, fool that I 
was, threw myſelf at her feet to expreſs my 
gratitude. It is time enough, ſaid the 
fairy, to acknowledge my favours when. 
you have an earneſt of them. I have ſince 
recollected, that Ambition ſaid this with a 
ſmile, ſomewhat ſatirical, but at that time 
I fancied it full of ſweetneſs and dignity. 
I replied, that the intereſt ſhe expreſſed in 
my behalf, was alone ſufficient to bind me 
eternally to her ſervice. It will be your 
own fault, ſaid Ambition, if you do not poſ- 
ſeſs the Laurel of Renown; but the object 
of your purfuit muſt be Power, the magic 
wand which lies concealed in the Brazen 
Rock. How, interrupted I, mult I forge 
the Laurel of Renown ? By no means, 
replied the fairy, the magic wand can 
alone give you entrance to the Temple of 
trae Glory, in which the Laurel is to be 
found ; when you have obtained it, the 
Laurel is your own. It is indeed ſur- 
rounded. by obſtacles, but by my art they 
may be ſurmounted. To-morrow, ſaid Am- 
$:710n, if you are willing to be guided by 
C me, 
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me, we will ſet out together for the Brazen 


Rock. Dazzled by the charms of the fairy, 
I was ſo infatuated as to be won upon by her 
ſpecious arguments ; and though ſenſible 
I was not pursuing the path pointed out by 
my tutelar genius, I was weak enough to 
conſent to her propoſal ; and early the next 
morning we ſet out together for the rock 
in which, ſhe ſaid, the magic wand was 
concealed. Our firſt rout was to a cave 
hid amidſt the intricacies of a gloomy 


wood; at the entrance we were welcomed 


by an old fairy, whoſe deformity was ſuch, 
that an involuntary impulſe made me turn 


from her with diſguſt. Fraud, ſaid my 


conduQor, we need thy affiſtance—Enough 


daughter, ſaid the hag, interrupting her. I 
am no ftranger to the cauſe of thy viſit; 


thou wouldit that I aſſiſt the youth whom 
thou art leading to the Brazen Rock. True, 


ſaid Ambition — The old fairy then diſap- 


peared, but in a few minutes returning, 
preſented me with a belt of various hues. 
This, young prince, ſaid ſhe, ; is the Girdle 


of Guile; when need requires, let i it encircle 


you, 


Co ] 
you. Having ſaid this, ſhe darted into the 
receſſes of her den, and left us to purſue 
our way to the Brazen Rock. I perceive, 
ſaid Ambition, when we were alone, that 
the deformity of the fairy has not impreſ- 
ſed you with a favourable opinion of her 
gift, which will, nevertheleſs, be uſeful to 
accompliſh the buſineſs we have in view, 
Fraud, is ill-favoured I confeſs, nor is her 
abode inviting : I ſeldom viſit it but when 
urged by neceſſity. As ſhe ſaid this, we 
purſued our journey; and after encoun- 
tering many difficulties, which were con- 
ſtantly ſurmounted by the power of Amb: 


tion, we arrived in fight of a ſtupen- 


duous rock, the ſummit of which ſeemed 
to pierce the clouds. Now, my prince,“ 


| | ſaid the ſubtle fairy, exerting all the influ- 


ence ſhe too well perceived ſhe had over 
me, © Now, call forth all your courage; 
« be but ſtedfaſt to your purpoſe, and un- 
« diſmayed with the dangers you are about 
« to encounter, and you will ſoon be poſſeſ- 


| © ſed of the greateſt treaſure that ever ex- 


« cited the ardour of youth,” As Ambi- 


ion pronounced theſe laſt words, we 


C 2 drew 


1 
drew nigh the rock: through it appeared 


an arched avenue at which we entered, and 
preſſed forward till the path, contracting by 


degrees, became ſcarcely wide enough to 


admit one perſon : a few yards forward was 
the figure of an armed knight, holding a 
bow, ready bent, to oppoſe our further 
progreſs. I was preparing to ruſh to the 
encounter, armed with the ſword of Va- 
lour, but I was withheld by my compa- 
nion. Here, young prince, ſaid ſhe, your 
ſword and ſhield will not avail ; both the 
archer and the bow he bends are the 
work of enchantment. How then, replied 
I, diſmayed, ſhall we paſs? Now, Agib, ſaid 
Ambition, that neceſlity urges, have recourſe 
to the gift of the fairy, Fraud. I obeyed, 
and encircling myſelf with the Girdle of 
Guile, in the ſame inſtant ſunk to the earth 
an ugly reptile. Proceed, ſaid Ambition, 
and fear not the dart of the archer. —I 
obeyed, and the arrow ' paſſed harmleſs 
over me. The danger being paſſed, the 
fairy, by pronouncing certain words, cauſed 
me to riſe again in my natural form, and 

I fol- 
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1 followed her through the rock into a 
ſpacious meadow : here, allured by the 
beauty of the place, I was inclined to loi- 
ter, but Ambition preſſed me to ſeize the 
preſent moment, and we proceeded. The 
meadow was on three ſides bounded by 
ſteep and craggy rocks, and before us lay 
a gloomy moraſs. We can proceed no 
further, ſaid the fairy, without auxiliaries ; 


. we mult ſeek the abode of a giant, who lives 


not far from hence ; it is by his aid alone 
that we ſhall be able to paſs the morals. 


As ſhe pronounced theſe words, at the 


ſummit of an adjacent rock I perceived a 
gigantic figure of ſuch deformity, that upon 


ſeeing him deſcend the rock, mounted on a 


monſter more hideous than himſelf, I ut- 


tered an involuntary cry of horror, and 


would have fled, had not Ambition with- 
held me. Fear nothing, ſaid ſhe, it is the 
giant, Oppreſſion, by whoſe aid alone we 
can paſs the moraſs. Having ſaid this, 


the made a ſignal for the giant to ap- 
proach; and he, well knowing as it ap- 


peared the buſineſs upon which he was 
C 3 ſummoned- 
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ſummoned, advanced with a ghaſtly ſmile, 


and waving an iron wand that he graſped, 


a cauſeway was to our wiſh raiſed acroſs the 
moraſs, and we paſſed attended by the 


giant, who, at the requeſt of Ambition, con- 


ſented to accompany us to the Brazen 
Rock, that he might be at hand, in caſe his 
aſſiſtance was again requiſite. I ſhall 
not, ſaid the ſavage prince, trouble you 
with a further detail of the various diſſi- 


culties and dangers I encountered in my 
way. I ſhall only tell you, that as we 


drew towards the Brazen Rock, my impa- 


tience to poſſeſs the magic wand was fo 
great, that to expedite my progreſs, I was 
prevailed upon by Ambition to have re- 


courſe to Cruelty, the. monſter, upon 
which the giant rode, though the very ap- 
pearance of it had at firſt inſpired me with 
horror: however, my impatience to poſ- 


ſeſs Power, the magic wand prevailed, 


and Oppreſſion diſmounting, I afcended 


the monſter in his room; and thus by the 
- affiſtance of Cruelty, Fraud, and Oppreſ- 
ſion, to which Ambition had introduced me, 


I at 


1 


1 


I at length arrived at the Brazen Rock. It 
was of ſtupendous heigth and magnitude; 
we entered at an obſcure door, which 
opened at the command of the fairy, but 
immediately cloſing, left us involved in 
total darkneſs; at the ſame moment a tre- 
mendous clap of thunder, which was quick- 
ly ſucceeded by others, ſeemed to ſhake the 
rock in which we were intombed to its 
very baſe. Let us return, ſaid I, alarmed 
at the horrors that ſurrounded us, nor tempt 
the dangers of this fearful gloom. © Fear 
nothing, ſaid Ambition, © truſt to me, 
„ and all will be well.” Saying this, ſhe 
drew from beneath her garment a torch, 


and having kindled it by the force of ſome 


myſtic words, this, ſaid ſhe, will light us to 


the objett of our purſuit; it is the Torch of 


Treaſon— ] ſtarted at the ſound, but it was 
too late to retreat. By the light 1 aſcend- 
ed by a winding path into the heart of the 
rock, from whence, by the command of my 
conductor, I with inexpreſſible joy drew the 
magic wand. The fairy appeared to- be 
no leſs tranſported than myſelf, and we left 

| CG 4 the 


E 


the rock together rejoicing in our prize; 
but the joy I experienced was of ſhort du- 
ration: we had not proceeded many fur- 
longs before I was attacked by a winged 
monſier whoſe appearance ſtruck terror to 
my heart : it darted upon me from an adja- 
cent precipice, and piercing me with its 
horrid fangs, already began to prey upon 
my vitals. I attempted to defend myſelf 
with my ſword, but alas, it was no longer in 


my poſſeſſion : I then turned to aſk counſel 


of Ambition; but judge my aſtoniſhment, 
when, inſtead of ſeeing her adorned with 
that beauty which had hitherto intoxicated 
my ſenſes, I beheld her more deformed 
than imagination can paint; and in the 
ſame inſtant perceived that I was myſelf 
no longer human! My only reſource now 
was in the magic wand, which Ambition 
had told me would fulfil every deſire 
could form; but finding that it neither 
poſſeſſed power to releaſe me from the 
gripe of the monſter, nor to reſtore me to 
the form I had loſt, I threw it from me 
with anguiſh and diſguſt, Ambition ſeized 
it 
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it with tranſport, and fled, leaving me in 
the relentleſs graſp of the monſter. The 
torture I endured was inſupportable : I 


ſtruggled in vain to get free, till deſpair 
at length giving me additional ſtrength, by 


a ſudden effort I ſprung forward and fled 
with incredible ſwiftneſs to the brink of a 
precipice, from whence I threw myſelf 
headlong, hoping by death to put an end to 
my miſeries. But here I was diſappointed ; 
preſerved by a ſuperior power : I found 
myſelf at. the foot of the precipice, but 
awake to the keeneſt ſenſe of anguiſh. At 
my fide I obſerved a female of great 
beauty and gravity of aſpect: “ Agib,““ 
faid ſhe, addreſſing me, I am the Fairy 
* Reflexion; at the command of the genius 
© whoſe precepts you have rejected, I am 
ce at length come to your aſſiſtance. Am- 
© 6:120n, the fairy by whoſe arts you have 
60 been enthralled, has long ſought to poſ- 
« ſels the magic wand: ſhe has made you 
* the inſtrument to accompliſh her de- 
* ſigns, and you now ſee the fatal conſe- 
« quence of committing yourſelf impli- 
C5 .._ 


L 34 J 
« citly to her guidance. From the mo- 
« ment you accepted the aid of Fraud, 
« Cruelty, and Oppreſſion, your preſent de- 
« formity commenced ; but ſuch was the 
« power Ambition had uſurped over you, 
« that ſhe rendered you inſenſible of the 
« change, till the moment you were attack- 
ed by the winged monſter. Its name is 
c Remorſe, the peculiar peſt of the moun- 
« tain from which you have happily eſcap- 
«ed: Ambition, that this monſter might 
* not impede your progreſs to the Brazen 
« Rock, by a powerful ſpell, confined it in 
« a cave at the top of the precipice from 
« whence it darted upon you,” Would to 
Heaven, faid I groaning with anguiſh, that 
it had remained there. © Happily for you, 
« replied the Fairy, it was releaſed, as the 
« ſame ſpell by which Ambition prevented 
« the approach of Remorſe, adorned her 
« with thoſe charms that firſt ſeduced you, 
« and rendered you at the ſame time blind 
* to your own deformity. It was I, ſaid 
« Refleftion,who freed you from the deluſion 
by diſſolving the hell which confined 
the 
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« the monſter. You cannot return - 
« your natural form till the power of 
« 4mbition be deſtroyed” Oh Hea- 
vens! interrupted I, is there no reme- 
dy !—© None, ſaid the Fairy; your pre- 
« ſent ſufferings are but a juſt puniſh- 
« ment for having ſubjetted yourſelf to the 
« power of Ambition, I perceive by my 
« art, that by the power of the magic wand, 
« ſhe will eret a palace upon the brow 
« of the mountain: but beware of ap- 
« proaching it: her abode, like the beauty 
ce ſhe aſſumes, dazzles but to delude. To 
« heal the wounds you have received from 
« Remorſe, 1s beyond my power, but the 
e anguiſh of them may be mitigated by 
« bathing in the Well of Penance, to which 
« I will conduct you.” Having ſaid this, 
ſhe led me to a ſpring hard by, and diſap- 
peared. I found, as Reflection had fore- 
told, that the waters mitigated the anguiſh 
of my wounds, but they were too deep to be 
fuddenly healed. I will not trouble you, 
ſaid the favage prince, by a vain attempt 
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. to deſcribe what I felt upon reflecting on 
the ſtate to which I was reduced, by follow- 
ing the councils of Ambition. The firft 
tranſports of my grief having ſomewhat 
ſubſided, curioſity led me to travel round 
the mountain. I ſoon perceived, as the 
Fairy had foretold, that Ambition had fixed 
her abode upon the ſummit; nor need 1 
add, that it is the palace to which you were 
on the point aſcending. I took up my re- 
ſidence in this cave, and conſtantly warn 
the unwary whom J fee daily allured by the 
Palace of Ambition. Thus have J related 
the whole of my miſerable ſtory : Far from 
ſeeking the Laurel of Renown, I wait with 
impatience till the prediction concerning 
me is accompliſhed, ſince it is from death 
only I can hope an end to my misfor- 

tunes. 


Artimer liſtened with aſtoniſhment to 
prince Agib's relation. He thanked him for 
having ſatisfied his curioſity ſo much at his 
own expence, and ſeeing him overwhelme 

ny with 
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with afflition, time,“ ſaid the Knight of the 
KRoſe, thinking to conſole him, may bring 
relief to your misfortunes; remember, my 
« friend, the words of the Fairy Reflection; 
* if I am not miſtaken, ſhe told you, that 
« your deformity would continue till the 
« power of Ambition ſhould be deſtroyed, 
« which certainly did not imply that they 
.< were without remedy.” —* Alas, replied 

« the ſavage prince, you know not Am- 
te bitton ; her dominion once eſtabliſhed, 
« great indeed mult be the power by which 
te it is ſubdued, But the night is far ſpent, 
« ſaidhe, recolletting himlelf, it is time that 
« you repoſe yourſelf.” Saying this, he 
conducted his gueſt into an inner cell which 
was ſpread with the ſoft ſkin of a leopard, 
and left him to * the refreſhment of 
{leep. 

The next morning our hero aroſe with 
the dawn, and having gratefully acknow- 
ledged the kindneſs of Prince Agib, ſet 
forward upon his journey. As he paſſed 
the foot of the mountain upon which Am- 
bilion had 2 her palace, inſtead of 
ſeeking 
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ſeeking the path from which he had wan- 
dered the evening before, an idle curioſity 
induced him to take a nearer view of it: 
relying therefore on the powerof the SHeld, 
which the magician Brandezar had aſſured 
him would preſerve him from all evil en- 
chantment, he boldy aſcended the mountain, 
and as he proceeded, felt his confidence en- 
creaſe ſo much, that he reſolved to | gratify 
his curioſity ſtill further, and view the Fairy 
whoſe power had wrought ſuch fatal ef- 
feQs upon the unhappy prince he had juſt 
left. With this imprudent deſign he con- 
tinued to aſcend the mountain, till the heat 
of the ſun became ſo intenſe that he turned 
aſide for ſhelter into a gloomy cave which, 
to his wiſh, appeared at hand; he did not 
however remain here undiſturbed; his 
entrance had rouſed an enormous tiger, 
which with glaring eye- balls advanced to- 
ward him from a dark receſs in the farther 
part of the cave. The Knight of the Roſe 
covering himſelf with his ſhield, drew his 
ſword and ſtood prepared to defend himſelf, 


but at the fame inſtant the animal vaniſhed, 
| and 
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and an old Fairy of the moſt hidious defor- 
mity ſtood before him. © Sir Knight, ſaid 
« ſhe I am the Fairy Wrath: you have the 
« good fortune to pleaſe me; return my af- 
« feftion and ſhare my power.” Rather, 
replied the aſtoniſhed Artimer, with in- 


dignation, « let me die.“ Since it is ſo, 


ſaid the Fairy, convulſed with rage and 
diſapointment,“ tremble at the power you 
reject.“ Saying which ſhe darted into the 
receſſes of her den, and Artimer with all 
ſpeed haſtened from the cave and conti- 
nued his way up the mountain. As he 
drew near the Palace of Ambition, he could 


not forbear admiring its magnificence, and 


was ſo deeply engaged in the contemplation 
that he did not obſerve a Knight who ap- 
proached mounted upon a dappled ſteed: he 
graſped aſtery lance, and appeared completely 
armed, excepting that he had no ſhield. He 
advanced with an air of inſolent defiance, 
and couching his lance, ruſhed upon Ar- 
timer with ſuch fury, that had he not been 
prepared, he had certainly unhorſed him. 
«« For thy ſafety,” ſaid the ſtranger, with an 

alr 
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air of haughty deriſion, © thank the 
'« Shield that defends thy coward heart.“ 
Enough, ſaid Artimer, throwing it 
aſide, let us meet on equal terms ;— 
but e'er he could addreſs himſelf to the 
combat, he received a wound from the 
lance of his adverſary. In an inſtant he 
was ſeized with the moſt excrutiating tor- 
tures; his entrails were on fire; an inward 
heat ſeemed to conſume his vitals. Mad 
with anguiſh, he ruſhed with fury to the 
attack; but, alas! he had thrown aſide the 
Shield of Temperance, which had alone 
power to defend him from the burning 
lance of his enemy: his ſword he perceived 
had no power to prevail againſt his antago- 
niſt, and flight being the only means to eſ- 
cape from the fatal lance, he gave the reins 
to his courſer. Parched with the cruel 
flames that raged vithin his breaſt, he at 
length ſtopped at the entrance of a wood; 
and alighting from his horſe, made toward 
an old man, vhom he diſcerned through the 
trees, at ſome diſtance, to enquire Whether 


be could direct him to a ſpring at which he 
might 
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might flake his thirſt. But what various 
emotions crowded upon his mind, when» 
upon a nearer view, in the ſage he diſco- 
vered the Magician Brandezar! Till this 
inſtant the loſs he had ſuſtained in his Shield 
had never once occured to his remember- 
ance; but he now felt the full force of it. 
The thought of meeting the Magician, diſ- 
diſpoſſeſſed of the Shield, overwhelmed him 
with ſhame and confuſſion. Brandezar, who 
by his art knew all that had happened, ap- 
proached the young Prince, and addreſſed 
him with a countenance in which ſeverity 
and compaſſion were blended. © Unhappy 
« ſon of an unhappy Sire! '' ſaid he, © In 
« what a ſtate do I find thee! is it thus 
« thou deſtroyeſt the power of Exceſs ?* 
« Alas!” ſaid Artimer, proſtrating himſelf 
at the feet of the Magician, © I deſerve thy 
cc reproaches -I am unworthy to live.“ 
« Live,” ſaid Brandezar, “to expiate, if 
ce 1t be poſſible, thy faults.” —< Alas, ſaid 
the youth, © I have loſt the ſacred ſhield” 
—grief would not ſuffer him to proceed- 
Brandezar, touched with the anguiſh and 

5 deep 
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deep deſpair he diſcovered in the counte- 
nance and actions of the repentant Artimer, 
led him into a cell hard by, where having 
examined his wounds, he poured into them 
a balm, which inſtantly extinguiſhed the 
internal flames with which he had been 
tortured, ſince pierced by the burning lance. 
This was too great an obligation to remain 
unacknowledged: Artimer, though, from 
a conſciouſneſs of his errors, ſcarcely able 
to lift his eyes to the Magician, thanked 
him for a kindneſs ſo unmerited. © Your 
« firſt error, ' ſaid Brandezar, „from 
** whence all the others have ariſen, has 


d heen too firm a reliance on your own 


« ſtrength; to indulge an idle curioſity, 
te you expoſed yourſelf to dangers and 
tc temptations, which you had neither pru- 
«& dence to prevent, nor ſtrength to reſiſt · 
Had you kept the path preſcribed by me 
« upon your firſt ſetting out; or, from the 
ec fate of Prince Agib, learnt to diſtruſt 
« yourſelf, you had avoided the Den of 
« Diſcord, in which you were expoſed to 
&« the attacks of the Fairy Wrath. She 


; « found 
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« found you defended from her power by 
« the Shield of Temperance; but Provoca- 
« tion, another Fairy, as malicious as her- 
we ſelf, undertook -to make you relinquiſh 
« jt. It was ſhe who attacked you under 
" the form of a Knight; and having artful- 
« ly induced you to throw it afide, pierced 
« you with a lance, to which Wrath had 
© communicated her own fire.” © I ſee,” 
ſaid the young Prince, “ the full extent of 
te my error; but, alas! vill that reſtore to 
« me the treaſure I have loſt? will it re- 
« ſtore to me the Shield of Temperanct, 
« or the eſteem of Brandezar ?*—© The 
« Shield of Temperance, though loſt by 
« your imprudence,“ rephed the Magician, 
« may be regained; it is endeed eaſier to 
© keep poſſeſſion of it when once attained, 
* than to recover it when loſt; but be not, 
e my ſon, diſcouraged ; by my art J forſce 
„that it may ſtill be yours.” — But 
« where,” ſaid Artimer, “ ſhall I ſeek it? 
« ſhould I return to the ſpot where I ſo 
« imprudently threw it from me ?*—* Be 


ce aſſured,” interrapted Brandezar, © that 
| « you 
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* you will not find it there: it is neither in 
* the Palace of Ambition, the Den of Diſ- 
« cord, nor with Provocation, that you 
« muſt ſeek the Shield of Temperance; 
* your road muſt be direfaly oppoſite 
« to the abode of theſe.” —Having ſaid 
this, the Magician conducted the young 
Prince, who followed leading his horſe, 
by a gentle deſcent, to the foot of the 
mountain; and having pointed out to him 
thoſe places in which he might with the 
greateſt probability of ſucceſs ſeek the pre- 
cious Shield he had loft, he left him to be- 
gin his ſearch. —Artimer, tho' encouraged 
by Brandezar,was to deeply impreſſed with 
the ſenſe of his former errors, to purſue his 
Journey, unimbittered by thoſe painful re- 
flections which will ever be the conſe- i 
quence of guilt or folly ; diſtruſtful of 
himſelf, he dreaded danger in every ſhade, 
and for a long time ventured not to devi- 
ate, in the moſt trifling degree, from the 
path which the ſage Brandezar had mark- 
ed out for him to purſue. During this 
time, the fatigue of a long road, was one 

day 


| . 
day lightened by the agreable ſociety of a 


knight, with whom, as they were travelling 
the ſame way, he inſenſibly fell into diſ- 
courſe: as they became more familiar, the 
ſtranger expreſſed his furpriſe, that his 
companion, though in other reſpetts com- 
pletely armed, ſhould be deſtitute of a 
Shield. Artimer, who naturally poſſeſſed 
an openneſs of temper, not only acquainted 
him with the manner in which he loſt it, 
but related the whole of his adventure in 
the tomb of his father. This begetting 
the ſame confidence in the ſtranger, he, 
in turn, related his adventures : — as 
they may poſſibly afford equal entertain- 
ment to the reader as they did to Prince 
Artimer, I ſhall recount them in the words 
of the knight. 
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KNIGHT OF THE CRESCENT. 


I AM deſcended from illuſtrious anceſ- 
tors,” ſaid the ſtranger; I am called the 
Knight of the Creſcent, from the device 
upon my ſhield, which you may obſerve is 
a half-moon: I was born in a diſtant coun- 
try, to which fame has of late brought 
tidings of the Enchanted Tower : it is 
reported to contain great treaſures, which 
induces numbers daily to flock thither in 
the hope of forcing an entrance ; but whe- 
ther it is from want of ſkill, or that the 
Tower 1s really impregnable, I know not, 
but they are as often ſaid to return dif- 
appointed from the enterpriſe, No ſooner - 
was 


1 
was I acquainted with theſe particulars, 
than I was inflamed with the deſire of a 
conqueſt which had baffled the attempts of 
ſo many; and without making my deſign 
known, ſet forward upon the expedition, 
having obtained what information I thought 
neceſſary on the ſubject. I will pals over 
the trifling occurrences of my journey, and 
tell you that I arrived at length on the con- 
fines of an extenſive plain, defended on 
one fide by a range of mountains, on 
the other by a gloomy wood. As it was 
the cloſe of day, and two paths were pre- 
ſented to my choice, one through the wood, 
and the other round the mountains, I was 
divided which to purſue, and for informa. 
tion made toward a cave to which I was 
directed by a light which glimmered 
through the wood: on my entrance I ſaw 
an old man reading by the light of a lamp 
that ſtood beſide him: I addreſſed him 
with that diffidence and reſpe& his venera- 
ble appearance inſpired, though, upon a 
cloſe obſervation, he appeared to be more 


worn by ſtudy than age, and requeſted him 
| to 
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to inform me, if he were able, which of the ] 
two. paths I ſhould take to arrive at the 
Inchanted Tower? At the name of the In- 
chanted Tower, the ſage for the firſt time 
raiſed his eyes from the page, which he per- 
uſed with fuch attention, that he was not 
ſenſible of my entrance. I repeated my 
queſtion, and he replied, © the Tower 
« you ſeek is many hundred leagues from 
« hence.” —Ts it ſo far, ſaid I? © May I 
c aſk,”* replied the ſage, © your deſign 
« concerning that celebrated Tower ?—1s 
« the object of your journey merely to 
« admire the ſtructure at a diſtance, or to 
« polleſs the treaſure it contains? To 
poſſeſs the treaſure, undoubtedly, replied 
I, and to develope the myſtery in which it 
is ſaid to be involved. © Have you re- 
« fleted” ſaid the old man, © upon the 
« dangers and fatigue you may have to 
« encounter? On the many who have re- 
« turneddiſguſted and diſappointed?” The 
fruitleſs attempts of others, returned I, far 
from diſcouraging, inſpire: me with ardour 
to proceed; ſmall glory can be acquired 

| from 
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from the conqueſt which is won without 
peril. But pray thee, fire, ſaid I, beginning 
to grow impatient at his importunity, if 
thou art able, reply to the queſtion I have 
aſked. The ſage did not appear diſpleaſed 
with my ſolicitude.—“ The path you mult 
« take ſaid he, © is by the mountains; 
« but this information, unleſs J aſſiſt you 
« farther, will be uſelelss My name, 
« is Application ; you are perhaps no 
« ſtranger to my fame? I no longer 
marveled at his words: In my native 
land, and in the courſe of my journey, I 
had heard him extolled for his kill in the 
moſt occult ſciences. I aſſured him there- 
fore that I was no ſtranger to his fame, and 
entreated him to aſſiſt me in my deſign. 
« There are few difficulties,” ſaid the ſage, 
« that my art is not capable of ſurmount- 
« ing. Would time permit, I could recount 
« wonders that have been effected by 
« but though I am willing to aſſiſt you, I 

can only inſure the ſucceſs of your pre- 
« ſent undertaking, upon condition that 


* you Omen. to ſubmit implicitly to the 
D rules 
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« rules I ſhall lay down.” —I eagerly in. 
terrupted him with aſſurances of entire 
ſubmiſſion, which he received with a ſmile 
of doubtful joy, from the fear, as he 


afterward told me, that my ardour would 


be cooled by the fatigues of the way, and 
at length terminate in diſguſt, © Since 
« you are willing,” ſaid the ſage, © to 
« liſten to my advice, I will begin by 
« deſcribing the ſituation of the tower: 
« On one fide it is defended by rocks, the 
height and ſteepneſs of which utterly 
« fruſtrate every attempt to gain admit- 
« tance by them; but notwithſtanding the 
impoſſibility, many, thinking, by a deſ- 
« perate effort, at once to ſeize upon the 
« tower and the treaſures, attempt to aſ- 


® 


« cend; but at a certain height, their 


« ſtrength being exhauſted, they fall from 
« the rocks, and become victims of their 
« temerity. On the other fide the tower 
is defended by an enchanted wood, 
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. formed with ſo many windings, and of 


« ſuch extent, that few have reſolution to 
« purſue this route, though it is the only 
: certain 
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« certain way of ſucceeding. It is by the 
wood then, ſaid I, that I muſt take my 
way? „ Undoubtedly, replied the ſage ; 
« hut the intricacies of it are ſuch, that 
« the aſſiſtance of Method, the Nymph 
« of the Grot, will be neceſſary to explore 
« jt; without this, my power will be inef- 
« fectual: to-morrow, if you expect to 
« accompliſh your deſign, you muſt ſet 
« out for her abode.” This part of the 
ſage's diſcourſe pleaſed me leſs than the 
former. The natural impetuoſity of my 
temper made me deſirous of proceeding 
to the tower without farther delay, for 
I fooliſhly imagined, that whilſt I was 
taking theſe neceſſary ſteps, I might be in 
poſſeſſion of the treaſure it contained. I 
expoſtulated with Application to this pur- 
poſe ; but finding by his diſcourſe that the 
labyrinth could not be explored without 
the aid of the Nymph, I obtained the ne- 
ceſſary inſtructions for my journey, and 
the next morning, at day-break, ſet forward 
for her abode. Upon an extenſive lake, 
in the midſt of which it was ſituated, 1 
> Ie. D 2 bbſerved 
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"FIRE? a ſmall: boat; 
fairy. of .extreme beauty and benignity- of 
aſpea,. who, . perceiving by the ſigns I 
made, that I requeſted her aſſiſtance, 
ſteered directly towards me. Do you,” 
ſaid ſhe, © ſeek the Nymph of the Grot?” 
I replied that I did. I will convey you 
* to. her abode,” ſaid the Fairy; *“ ſtep 
« into my bark.” I readily obeyed, and 
my fair pilot, whoſe name I underſtood to 
be Inſtruction, ſpread the ſails, which were 
preſently filled with a gentle breeze, and 


landed me at the entrance of the Grot. 


The Nymph, who knew by her. art the 
purport of my viſit, led me through the 
Grot into. the gardens by which it was 
ſurrounded. I ſhould have obſerved, thad 
on our: voyage my pilot, the F airy Inſtruc- 
tion, had told me they were the work of 
enchantment, and deſervedly excited uni- 
verſal admiration. After ſuch an account, 
continued the Knight of the Creſcent, you 
will eaſily believe that I was ſurpriſed to 
find theſe celebrated gardens conſiſt chiefly 


of long dreary walks, which fatigued rather 


than 
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than delighted the eye. I ſaw nothing me- 
thought to excite delight or admiration; 
but I foon changed my opinion. Each ave- 
nue which ſeemed to fatigue by its uniform 
regularity, led inſenſibly to ſome wonder, 
the produce of nature or enchantment; 
ſometimes at the end of one of theſe walks, 
the hand was invited to pluck reſplendent 
gems from trees of immortal verdure ; 
ſometimes a winding path, which at the 
entrance ſeemed to promiſe little, led to 
a temple, concealed by the thick branches 
of a wood, in which were treaſured the 
various wonders of the fairy art: and ſome- 
times inſenſibly led by a gentle aſcent 
to an eminence, from whence the eye was 
delighted by the moſt beautiful proſpect 
of the ſurrounding country. At the end 
of a narrow path, bordered on each fide 
with yew, on a pedeſtal of 'white marble, 
was a ſmall vaſe of jaſper: here the nymph 
ftopped; and taking from it a clue of gol- 
den twine, © this,” ſaid ſhe, putting it into 
my hand, © will conduct you through the 
intricacics of the Enchanted Wood, which 
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« you muſt paſs e' er you can arrive at the 
« tower you ſeek. Fear not,” continued 
ſhe, „ oh, hizhly-favoured youth ! but 
« that, with the aid of Applicaiion, the 
« ſage who befriends thee, this clue will 
« in time bring thee to the ſummit of thy 
« wiſhes.” I need not tell you, ſaid the 
Knight, that the Nymph of the Grot, as 
well as Inſtruftion, the fairy by whom I had 
gained her abode, had my warmeſt ac- 
knowledgements : Then having once more 
croſſed the lake, I returned with all ſpeed 
to Application, who, as we had appointed, I 
found waiting for me at the foot of a cer- 
tain mountain, not far from the Enchanted 
Wood, for I ſhould have told you, that 
we were to proceed together to the Tower. 
He appeared to be, rejoiced at my return, 
and the ſucceſs of my expedition. A 
ſhort time brought us io the Enchanted I 
Wood, and I had immediate recourſe to 3 1 
the golden clue I had received from Me- 3 
thod. I was delighted to ſee it, when 
placed before me, gradually unravel, and | 


PAIPL out the path-we were to. take. By 
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the help of it, ſaid the Knight, attended 
by Application, I travelled many days thro” 
the labyrinth without interruption ; but yet 
methought we were little nearer to the 
tower than when we firſt {et out: the fa- 
tigues of the way, and the dreary proſpect 
which on every ſide appeared to my view, 
by degrees exhauſted my patience. The 
few flowers, which now and then roſe in my 
path, did not in my opinion compenſate the 
fatigues of the way, nor could the treaſure 
of the inchanted tower, which Application 
aſſured me would crown all my toils, induce 
me any longer to purſue the path which 
Method,” the Nymph of the Grot had, 
by means of the golden clue, pointed out, 
began to repent the time I had loſt, and 
reſolved, at length, either to diſcover a 
nearer way to tne *tower, or entirely to 
forego. the undertaking. My ſage com- 
panion, ſeeing it in vain, no further op- 
poſed my deſign: Though I too plainly, 
laid he, ſee the fallacy of your attempts, 
till urged by neceſſity, I will not aban- 
don you. Lead on, continued the ſage 

| D4 I will 


1 
I will attend you; but firſt take up the 
golden clue, that when ſenſible of your 


imprudence, you may, though late, regain i 


the path which can alone lead you to the 
tower. Thus far I followed the advice 
of my ſage companion. I took up the 
clue, and was preparing to turn into ano- 
ther path, when the gentle murmur of a 
water-fall ſtruck my ear. The ſun, which 
in ſpight of the trees, darted its beams 
upon us, had for ſome time rendered me 
thirſty, and I haſtily turned aſide to drink. 
| Application, ſuſpecting my deſign, alarmed, 
caught me by the arm Alas! unhappy 
youth, ſaid he, whither art thou going? for 
heaven's ſake turn not to ſeek the waters of 
that fatal fount. Diſpleaſed at the reſtraint 
which he put upon my inclination, in a 
matter that to me appeared of ſuch ſmall 
moment, I violently diſengaged myſelf 
from his hold; and with a countenance, 
in which I doubt not, was ſtrongly pictur- 
ed the diſguſt I felt at his importunity, I 
haſtened to allay my thirſt at a fountain 
which appeared at hand. You ruſh to 
your 
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your deſtruction, ſaid Application ; you are 
at the F ountain of Laſſitude. I can follow 


you no further. 

The deſire I felt to lake my thirſt was 
too ſtrong to be reſiſted; I regarded his 
cautions merely as ariſing from the peeviſh- 


neſs of age, or rather indeed I did not re- 
gard them at all: for, ſtooping to the brim 


of the fountain, I inhaled a copious draught, 


and from that moment ſaw no more of my 


ſage companion. 


The beverage was ſo grateful to my pa- 
late, that I more than once repeated my 


” 
— 


draught; but, alas! how dear did this folly. 


colt me! As I enhaled the waters of this 
fatal ſpring my ſtrength inſenſibly decayed ; 
a ſudden faintneſs ſeized me, and I ſunk. 
ſupine, beſide the fountain, from which. I 
had neither power nor inclination to flee. : 
A few trees which fertilized the fpot af- | 
forded me fruits for ſubſiſtence, and I con-.. 


ſtantly drank at the fatal fount, the waters 
of which, inſtead of ſlaking, encreaſed my 
thirſt. The powers of my mind alſo de- 
cayed in proportion to thoſe of my body ; ; 
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that noble ardour, which had once rouſed 
me to attempt the conqueſt of the Inchant- 
ed Tower, was no more; death alone ſeem- 
ed capable of diſſolving the fatal charm by 
which I was bound to the Fountain of Laj- 
ſitude. I cannot at this moment recollet 
the melancholy ſtate to which I was re- 
duced, without a ſenſation of horror. „1 
am impatient,” ſaid the young Prince, © to 
know by what means your deliverance was 
effected. Alas, ſaid the Knight of the 
Creſcent, many long months elapſed, and 
I languiſhed ſtill at the Fountain of Laſ- 
fitude —Time, however, at length brought 
relief to my malady. One day as I flum- 
bered on the margin' of the ſpring, I was 
awakened by a bright female form: © Riſe,” 
ſaid ſhe, ſtriking me with a golden wand, 
* flee from this fatal fount, and return to Ap- 
e plication, by whoſe aid alone thou canſt 
« poſleſs the treaſure of the Inchanted 
« Tower.” As ſhe ſpoke I perceived that 
my ſtrength returned, my nerves ſeemed 
new ſtrung, and I ſprung upon my feet to 
obey the commands of the Genius, who 

— 2 diſappeared, 
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diſappeared, telling me ſhe was called De- 


| fireof Praiſe. My limbs no longer refuſed 


to bear me from the Fountain of Laſſitude: 
Once more fired with the deſire of entering 
the inchanted tower, I turned with diſguſt 
from the fatal waters, and reſolved to re- 
pair. to the abode of Application; for I 
doubted not but that the ſage, diſguſted 
with my obſtinacy, had returned to his 
hermitage. I cannot, ſaid the Knight, 
deſcribe to you the diſagreeable ſenſations 
I experienced on my way ; I reflected 
that while I languiſhed at the Fountain of 
Laſſitude, I might nearly, by the aſſiſtance 
of Application, have completed my jour- 
ney, and poſſeſſed, the treaſures of the 
tower. As the beſt means of repair- 
ing my error, I haſtened my return to 
Application, and was already in fight of 
the trees which ſhaded his abode, when re- 
colletting that the clue of golden twine I 
had received from Method, would be ne- 
ceſſary to guide us through the labyrinth, 
I ſearched in my boſom for a ſmall 


box in which it was contained ; judge my 
D 6 conſternation, 
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conſternation, upon finding it no longer in 
my poſſeſſion! This was a perplexity [1 
little thought to experience. I was ſenſible 


that my progreſs to the abode of Applica- 


tion without the clue would be uſeleſs; yet 
J knew not by what means to regain, nor 
how I had been ſo unfortunate as to loſe it. 
Not knowing how to proceed, and giving 
way to the natural impatience of my tem- 
. I was on the point of throwing myſelf 
at the foot of a tree in a fit of deſpair, when 
I was prevented by the approach of a fairy 
of compoſed mien and ſedate aſpett: May 
* name,” ſaid ſhe addreſſing me, © is Re- 
« fleftion; my power can alone extricate 
« you from your preſent embarraſſment : 
the golden clue you received from Me- 
« thod, the Nymph of the Grot, was ſtolen 


from you by the fairy Neglect, at the 


C 


* 


Fountain of Laſſitude: —it is her intereſt, 
4 as you will one day be ſenſible, to im- 
« pede your progreſs to the inchanted 
* tower.—In the dominions of the fairy 
„Memory, to which I will tranſport 
« you, you muſt ſeek the treaſure you 
« have 
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« have loſt”. —As the fairy ſaid this, ſbe 
touched me with her wand, and I found 
myſelf inſtantly in the dominions ot Me- 
mory, on the banks of a ſpacious river that 
towed before her palace: but alas, I ſoon 
found that a dire revolution had taken 
place. The ſceptre of Memory had been 
ſeized by a ſatyr of the moſt hedious 
form, named Diſorder, by whoſe baneful 
influence anarchy and confuſion TNT 
throughout her dominions. 

Over the ſtream was thrown a bridge, at 
the foot of which ſat a young nymph. It 
is perhaps, ſaid the Knight of the Creſcent, 
unneceſſary to inform you, that the riches 
of the fairy Memory are rendered inex- 
hauſtible by a conſtant influx from all parts 
of the world. To this nymph, whoſe name 
was Inattention, was now conſigned the 
various treaſures which arrived to be de- 
poſited in the palace; but, whether, thro? 
ſimplicity or deſign, I know not, but the 
ſtream which flowed beneath, received by 
far the greater part of the treaſures com- 


n to her charge. Some were indeed 
caught 


LJ 


caught in nets, which were, I obſerved, 


thrown out for the purpoſe by thoſe who 


inhabited the banks of the river; but the 
conſtruction of the nets I remarked was 


ſuch as to retain things of ſmall value, 


whilſt treaſures of greater magnitude float- 
ed to the ſtream of Oblivion, whoſe waters 
at a certain point mingled with theſe. 

I paſſed over the bridge, and entered 
the palace of Memory; but, alas! the 


baneful influence of the wretch who now 


ſwayed her ſceptre, was but too viſible in 
every part. The ſtructure alone was ex- 
empt from his power; within all was anar- 
chy and confuſion: I, in vain, ſought the 
treaſure I had loſt; the clue of Method 
was no where to be found. Diſorder aſ- 


ſured me, with a malignant ſmile, that 


my ſearch would be fruitleſs, but gave me 
permiſſion to continue it throughout the 
dominions. Encouraged by the fairy Re- 
fleftion, who had bade me ſeek the clue I 
had loſt in the dominions of Memory, I 
proſecuted my ſearch with ſuch vigour, 


that I at length diſcovered it in an pbſcure 
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corner, hid under a heap of ruins. Believe 
me, ſir knight, my joy on regaining it, was 
not equalled by that I felt, on the moment I 
received it from the Nymph of the Grot; 
ſo ſeldom do we know the value of a trea- 
ſure till the loſs is experienced. —You will, 
without doubt, wonder by what chance the 
golden clue was thus concealed. The 
fairy Neglect, as J afterwards learnt, had 
no ſooner, by rendering herſelf inviſible, 
ſtolen it from me at the fountain of Laſſi- 
tude, than ſhe committed it to Diſorder, 
the ſatyr who had ſeized the ſceptre of 
Memory, judging that he would either an- 
nihilate the properties with which Method 
had endowed it, or ſo entirely conceal it, 
that a paſſage to the magic tower ſhould 
never be explored ; for this it ſeems it is 
her intereſt to prevent. Neglect commit- 
ted this charge to the ſatyr for two reaſons; 
firſt, becauſe, in this reſpett, ſhe thought 
his power ſuperior to her own; and, ſe- 
condly, becauſe ſhe was convinced he 
would fully enter into her views, on ac- 
count of the hatred he bore the Nymph of 

the 


1 1 


the Grot, who had formerly held the poſt 


at the bridge, which was now conſigned to 


Tnaltention,—Thus far the fairy was not 
miſtaken. Diſorder fully entered into her 


' views, and to accompliſh them thought to 
conſign the golden clue to the ſtream of 
Oblivion, from whence it could never be 
recovered; but luckily for me he commit- 


ted this important office to Inattention, the 


Nymph who kept the bridge, and ſhe at- 


tended ſo little to his command, that ſne 


depoſited it with other things that had by 
chance eſcaped the ſtream of Oblivion, be- 


neath the ruins from whence I drew it. 
Rejoiced, ſaid the Knight, at finding my 


efforts at length crowned with ſucceſs, a 
ſhort time ſince I left the dominions of 
Memory, and am now haſtening to' the 


abode of my ſage friend Application, by 


whoſe aſſiſtance being now rendered wiſe 
by experience and misfortune, I hope in 
time to arrive at the Inchanted Tower. 
But I already ſee the trees that ſhade his 
habitation. Adieu fir knight, may the ſame 


PORT walch has hitherto protefted you, 
* 
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gaide you to the ſacred ſhield, the object 


of your purſuit ; may you by its influence 
deſtroy the power of Exceſs, and under 
the auſpices of the ſage Brandezar, ſway 
the ſceptre of- your anceſtors in the Land 


of Pleafure ! 


HAVING completed his narrative, and 
ſaid thus, the Knight of the Creſcent, im- 
patient to make his peace with Application, 
ſet ſpurs to his horſe, and was out of ſight 
in an inſtant.—Artimer intent upon re- 


gaining the Shzeld of Temperance, continued 
his way, diligently ſeeking tidings of it, 
till faint and weary, he arrived on 


the confines of an extenſive lawn, — 
The ſky had for ſome time. been obs 
ſcured with heavy clouds, and ſome drops 


of rain now giving notice of a ſudden _ 


ſtorm, the young prince looked round 


to diſcover a houſe or friendly cave to 


afford him ſhelter, when he obſerved a 
lady, mounted upon a beautiful horſe, 


richly capariſoned, iſſue from a grove at 
| | 2 che. 
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the further extremity of the lawn. She 
advanced towards Artimer, and addreſſing 
him with an inexpreſſible grace, “ Sir 
« Knight,“ ſaid ſhe, © you appear to be a 
« ſtranger in theſe parts; in my palace, 
« which is hard by, you may find ſhelter 
« from the ſtorm, which is certainly at 
« hand.” The prince, charmed with the 
curteſy and ſurpriſing beauty of the lady, 
readily accepted her invitation, and croſs- 
ing the lawn, they entered the grove, and 
in a few minutes were at the entrance of 
a ſplendid palace. Artimer readily re- 
ſigned his horſe, and at the requeſt of his 
fair guide, who inſiſted upon detaming 
him that day as her gueſt, ſuffered himſelf 
to be conducted to a ſuperb bath by ſeve- 
ral handſome flaves who attended, cloath- 
ed in rich habits. There, having refreſh- 
ed himſelf, he exchanged his armour for a 
rich veſt and purple robe, which he receiv- 
ed in the name of the fair Queen of the 
Manſon, and was hurrying from the bath, 
when his own name, ia ſhining characters 
upon a tablet of white marble caught his 
Ce. 
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eye. He ſtopped, and with ſurpriſe read 
theſe words: Arimer, thou art in the 
balace / the fairy Proſperity, diſtruſt her 
W ſmiles — Remember the Shield of Temper- 
ance. - Taſte not He would have pro- 
ceeded, but was, in ſpight of himſelf, hur- 
ried from the bath by a haſty ſummons 
from his fair hoſteſs, who awaited his return 
& with impatience. She was ſeated in a 
magnificent ſaloon, ſurrounded by a crowd 
of Knights and Ladies, whoſe appearance 
correſponded with the ſplendour which 
& ſhone throughout the palace: but the 
beauty of the fairy herſelf alone attracted 
che attention of the enraptured Artimer ; 
be was loſt in admiration; and while he 
& gazed upon her ſeducing charms, no 
longer recollected the myſterious lines 
upon the tablet: to diſtruſt her ſmiles, 
beemed injurious to truth itſelf, and, in a 
ranſport, ſeizing a golden cup, in which 
che pledged him, he drank deeply in ho- 
nour of her invitation. Alas! had he finiſhed 
| reading the lines, upon the tablet, he had 
known that the fatal cup contained death 
o 


1 
to bis enterpriſe. The fairy Exceſs, alarmed 
| leſt the fon of Arfileo, ſhould regain 
the Shield of T emperance, which ſhe per. 
ecived he had once poſſeſſed, and loſt 
through the machinations of Wrath and 
Provocation, ſuborned Proſperity to pre- 
ſent him with the fatal cup which ſhe had 
filled from the river of Oblivion, and fo ef. iſ 
fektually charmed, that it inſtantly cauſed WM 
him to forget the object of his purſuit. He 
had no ſooner drank, than the oath he had MW 
taken to deſtroy the power of Exceſs, was 
baniſhed from his remembrance; he for- 
got the admonitions of Brandezar, and tha 


his honour was concerned in regaining the 


Shield of Temperance: in a word, the de- 
ſigns of his enemy were fully accompliſh- 
ed, when he was allured by Proſper, t0 
drink of the pernicious cup. £xce/s no if 
longer dreaded the Shield of Temperance, 
which ſhe well knew, when borne to her 
bower by the ſon of Arſileo, was deſtined 
by the fates to put an end to her power. 
The object of his purſuit thus baniſhed from 
his mind, ſo was the thought of purſuing hi 

journey: 
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journey; months rolled away, and Artimer 
ſtill remained a favoured gueſt in the pa- 
lace of Profperaty : {till he lingered away 
the precious moments forgetful of the great 


| deſign upon which he had been diſpatched 


by the fage 1 who had in vain, 
| by the tablet 1 


the bath, attempted to 
warn him of the fatal ſnare. One day as 
Artimer, in company with a youth, who 
like himſelf was detained a willing guelt in 
the palace of Proſperity, took the air upon 
the banks of a ſtream that flowed through 
the plantations of the fairy, they were in- 


4 duced to enter a little bark that lay near 


the ſhore; a gentle breeze filled the fails, 
and they glided down the ſtream, ſurveying 
the various beauties that on each fide di- 
verſified the banks, till they v were inſenſibly 
beyond the fairy's territories ; Alarmed, 
they attempted to return, but perceived 
they were drawn by a ſtrong current, 
which as they proceeded, became more ra- 
pid, and ſoon hurried their little bark i into 
a tempeſtuous ocean. * 
To add to their diſtreſs, the clouds, 
which 


E 

which had for ſome time threatened a 
ſtorm, now big with horror burſt over 
their heads, and flaſhes of blue lightning 
were followed in quick ſucceſſion by 
dreadful peals of thunder. The bark, 
which had been formed only to glide on 
the ſmooth ſtream which flowed through 
the domains of Proſperity, where conſtant 
ſunſhine brightened the ſcene, was ill cal- 
culated to endure the ſtrife of contending 
elements: nothing therefore but death 
preſented itſelf to the wretched Artimerand 
his companion. Night commencng en- 
creaſed their horrors; and the bark, having 
been long the ſport of the waves, at length 
ſplit againſt a rock. Artimer and his com- 
panion with difficulty gained the ſhore; 
but day light no ſooner appeared, than the 
latter uttered a cry of deſpair and ran to- 
ward the ſea. Artimer, ſurpriſed, enquired 
the cauſe? * Alas,” ſaid the youth, “ we 
i are wrecked on the Coaſt of Calamity : 
here the ſtern genius Adver/ity has fixed 

her abode; her malignancy to the hu- 


« man race is well known; ah! rather let 
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« us ſeek an end to our miſeries in the 
« waves, than linger out a wretched exiſt- 
« ence in her chains.” Thus ſaying, ur- 
ged by a ſudden tranſport of deſpair, he 
ſprang headlong from the rock, and Arti- 
mer, who ſtrove in vain to prevent the fa- 


tal cataſtrophe, ſaw him riſe no more. Our 


hero, far from being inſpired with the ſame 
deſperate reſolution, began to reſle& upon 
the means to effect his deliverance, or at 
leaſt to mitigate the ſeverity of his deſtiny : 


vith this deſign he aſcended to the higheſt 


part of the rock, to ſee whether he could 
not from afar diſcover any veſſel to con- 
vey him to a more hoſpitable ſhore; but 
not perceiving any, he deſcended, and be- 
ginning to reconnoitre the coaſt, obſerved 
a ſtone pillar which direQed him to travel 
eaſtward. He immediately bent his courſe 
according to the direction, and preſently 
arrived at a-rock of adamant. From the 
top of it, by a chain of gold, hung a ſmall 
hammer of the ſame metal : the young 
Prince, who judged it led to ſome myſtery, 
ſeized it and ſtruck the rock, which im- 

| mediately 
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mediately opened, and at the ſame inſtant 


he found himſelf encloſed in a ſpacious 
dome, ſupported by twelve pillars of ada- 
mant, and enlightened by a diamond of ſur- 
priſing magnitude and luſtre, which hung 
from the center. He had ſcarcely time to 
contemplate the ſplendour that ſurrounded 
him, before he was addreſſed by a beautiful 
female figure : © You are welcome,” ſaid 
ſhe,with a ſedate, but benign aſpect © to the 
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abode of Fortitude, the fairy of the Ada- 
mantine Rock, for ſo am I called; the 
pillar which has direQed you, but too 
often eſcapes the oblervation of the 
wretched mariners wrecked upon this 
coaſt, who, for want of my aſſiſtance, fall 
victims to the fatigues and perils they 
are doomed to encounter on this unhol- 
pitable ſhore : your prudence and reſo- 
lution, young Prince, ſhall not go unre- 
warded.” Having ſaid this, ſhe cauſed 


the Knight to exchange the ſplendid habit 


he had received in the palace of Proſperily 


for a ſuit of bright armour, and preſenting 
him with a corſlet curiouſly emboſſed, 


« This,” 


1 1 
« This, ſaid ſhe, is the core/let of true coun 
rage, a gift of greater value than any I 
could, in your preſent ſituation, beſtow 
« upon you; by it you will be rendered 
« jnvulnerable, and ſurmount the various 
« perils you muſt unavoidably meet: de- 
« fended by the corſelet of true courage, fear 
e not to enter the abode of Adverſity ; it 
* is in the midſt of the continent, and 
« through it you muſt paſs to the Temple 
« of Wiſdom, the point to which you muſt 
« bend your courſe,” Having ſaid this, 
ſhe covered his boſom with the corſelet, 
and without giving him time to reply, 
tranſported him to the ſpot where he firſt 
ſtruck the rock with the golden hammer. 
He immediately deſcended; and obedient 
to the advice of the fairy, bent his courſe 
toward the centre of the continent. The 
foil as he had been taught to expect, af- 
forded few ſucculent plants, or cryſtal 


iprings for nouriſhment ; but ſuch was the 


power of the corſelet he had received from 
Fortitude, the fairy of the Adamantine rock, 


that it indued him with ſtrength to traverſe 
E barren 
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efrren rocks, burning deſerts, and moun- 


tains of ſnow. As he was proceeding into 
a gloomy wilderneſs, his ear was aſſailed by 
the moſt dreadful howling: ſtruck with a 


ſudden impulſe of horror, he ſtarted back, 


but recolleQing the gift of the fairy, he 


advanced undiſmayed, and was preſently 


ſurrounded by wild beaſts of various forms, 


the inhabitants of the wilderneſs : they ap- 
proached him with extended jaws ; but de- 
fended by the corſelet of true. courage, he 
paſſed undaunted through the midſt. and 


entered the abode of Adverſity, the ſtern 


genius who ruled with deſpotic ſway 


throughout this unkindly clime. She was 
feated upon a throne of ebony, beneath a 
canopy, upon which was pictured the vari- 


ous ills of life; it was woven by Care, a 


nymph who attended at her right hand. 
Around her ſtood Pain, Want, Famine, and 
Diſeaſe, the various miniſters of her wrath. 
The young prince though ſtrengthened by 
the gift of Fortitude, could not behold the 
deformity of theſe without horror ; but 
leeing no alternative, he advanced boldly 
tawards 


1 


towards the throne, and proſtrating himfelf 


before the ſtern genius, requeſted that ſhe 
would inſtru& him in the way to the Tem- 


ple of Wiſdom, to which the reader may re- 


colle& the fairy of the Adamantine Rock 
had told him to direct his courſe. © Prince, 
ſaid Adverſity, ſoftening the ſeverity of her 
aſpect, © I perceive by the precious corſe- 
« Jet you wear, that you are worthy the 
« favour you aſk; I will conduct you to 
te the Temple of Wiſdom, and will convince 
e you, that ſtern and malignant, as I am 
“ reported to the human race, I refuſe not 
« treaſures to ſuch as wiſely reſolve to 
« profit by my counſels : from me Arti- 
c mer, receive the Shield of Temperance, the 
« Object of your purſuit, till the fatal 
e draught you accepted from the hand of 
% Proſperity obliterated it from your re- 
* membrance.” Thus ſaying ſhe preſent. 
ed him with the reſplendent ſhield he had 
received from Brandezar. Immediately 
the oath he had taken to deſtroy the power 
of Exceſs, returned to his mind: and with 
wir he learnt from Adver/aly, all the cir- 

E 2 | cumſtances 
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cumſtances of the fatal deluſion which had 
ſo long detained him from purſuing an en- 
terpriſe, in which his honour and intereſt 
were ſo materially concerned. He no 
longer beheld his ſhipwreck upon the Coaſt 
of Calamity, but as a ſignal interpoſition of 
heaven in his favour, and ſeizing the pre- 
cious ſhield with tranſport, he thanked the 
genius in the warmeſt terms for the trea- 
ſure ſhe had reſtored to him. Adverſity 
deſcended from her throne with a ſmile of 
approbation, and taking the young prince 
by the hand, ſhe conducted him to the 
Temple of Wiſdom, from which they were 
but a ſhort days journey, where ſhe diſ- 
appeared; having on their way given him 
much uſeful inftruttion. Artimer now 
entered the Temple, and was proceeding 
to admire the various beauties with which 
it was adorned, when he obſerved a female 
approach from the farther part of it: 
her air was graceful and majeſtic, but her face 
was covered with a veil. Sir knight, ſaid 
| ſhe, permit a ſtranger to greet your arrival, 
Aince it is from that alone ſhe is taught to 

I” expect 
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expect an end to her misfortunes. Madam, 
ſaid the young prince, charmed with her 
courteſy and graceful addreſs, if the miſ- 
fortunes at which you hint be within the 
compaſs of my abilities to remove, com- 
mand my beſt ſervices. Generous ſtran- 
ger, ſaid the lady, the ſervice J require, 
and which you alone are able to perform, 
is the freedom of a knight who is detained 
captive a few days journey from hence. If 
my {word, ſaid Artimer, can avail in his 
behalf, conſider him already free. Your 
ſword, ſaid the lady, cannot: he 1s held by 
the fatal inchantments of the monſter Chi- 
mera, This, continued ſhe, drawing from 
her boſom a pearl of ſurpriſing luſtre, at- 
tached to a chain of gold, is the Pearl of 
perfect Fudgment, which can alone deſtroy 
the illuſion by which he is detained; pro- 
tected by the Shield of Temperance, you 
alone, fir knight, may venture to enter the 
abode of Chimera, and bear it to the knight 

whoſe freedom I ſolicit. Artimer having 
declared his readineſs to undertake the 


expedition, enquired the way to the abode 
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of Chimera, by what marks it was to be 
known, with other particulars neceſſary to 
inſure the ſucceſs of his undertaking, all 
which being anſwered by the fair ſtranger, 
he carefully ſecured the pearl of perfect 
judgment, and ſet forward. This new ex- 
pedition, tho? for a time it retarded, did not 
divert his attention from his grand object, 
the deſtruction of Exceſs ; whoſe power 
ſeemed the more formidable, ſince the fa- 
tal cup ſhe had put into the hands of Pro/- 
beriiy; he reſolved to proceed with all 
ſpeed on his preſent expedition, that he 
might the ſooner return to one in which 
he was more immediately intereſted. On 
his way, however, he was detained by an 
unexpected adventure: as he continued 
his journey ruminating on the ſingular 
events that had befallen him, ſince he 
was accoſted by Brandezar in the tomb of 
his father, his meditations were interrupted 
- by a young knight, who accoſted him in 
theſe Words: “ Sir knight, when I behold 
it the luſtre of that reſplendent ſhield, need 
« ] aſk if you poſſeſs the pearl of Perfeit 
| Judgment © 
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* 7udgmen,?” I am at preſent, ſaid the 
young prince, aſtoniſhed at this ſingular 
addreſs, intruſted with that precious pearl. 
— The ſtranger ſeemed tranſported ! Do 
« at laft” ſaid he, © in perſpective, fee 
« an end to my miſeries; am I at laſt per- 
« mitted to hope! Then again addreſſing 
the young prince, © ſir knight,” ſaid he, 
« pardon the effuſions of my joy; and if 
« pity ever touched your noble heart, 
« withhold not from my miſeries the reme- 
« dy you alone have power to beſtow.“ — 
Acquaint me, ſaid Artimer, with the nature 
of your misfortunes. —< Permit me,“ ſaid 
the ſtanger © to lead you to yon ſhady 
« bank, and I will at leiſure unfold them.”” 
The expedition upon which I am at pre- 
ſent bound, ſaid Artimer, requires ſpeed; 
ſuffer me to accompliſh it, and at my re- 
turn I am wholly yours: alas,” ſaid the 
ſtranger, in an accent of deſpair, © the re- 


lief you offer will then come too late; 


« every moment of delay threatens to 
e leave my misfortunes without remedy,” 
Since it is fo, ſaid Artimer, alighting from 

E 4 his 
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his horſe, I yield to neceſſity; lead on, and 
command my beſt ſervices in all that is 
conſiſtent with honour and virtue. As he 
_ faid this, he followed the ſtranger to the 
ſhady bank he had at firſt pointed out, and 


both being ſeated, the latter apparently in 
great pertubation of mind began thus : 


. 
HISTORY 
. 
PRINCE PHARAMOND AND THF 
i# PRINCESS ARIANTA, | 


A FEW years fince, ſaid the ſtranger, 
this kingdom was governed by a monarch, 
whoſe virtues rendered him the delight of 
his ſubjects, and gained him the eſteem of 
- ſurrounding nations; I am deſcended from 
a branch of his illuſtrious houſe, and loſing 
| my parents-at an early age, was bred im- 
mediately under the eye of the good king 


who conceived for me an affection ſo truly 
| paternal, 
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paternal, that he beheld with pleaſure the 
attachment which, even from infancy, ex- 
iſted between me and his only daughter 
and heir, the Princeſs Arianta: as I grew 
towards maturity, his defigns in my favour 
were but the more confirmed, and I look- 
ed forward to the happy moment in which 
1 ſhould call the charming princeſs mine, 
as regiſtered in the chronicles of heaven: 
but alas, how cruelly were my hopes blaſt- 
ed! A Pilgrim arrived from a far country, 
who ſoon became ſo famed for his piety, 
that miracles were ſaid to be wrought by 
his prayers. Unfortunately the king was 
ſeized with a curioſity to ſee this pretended 
ſaint, who was in reality no other than a ce- 
lebrated inchanter named Superſt:tzon; he 
was conducted to the palace, and managed 
the interview with ſuch addreſs, as entire- 
ly to render himſelf maſter of the affections 
ofthe king, who ſoon made himprieſt of one 
of the principal temples in his dominions : 
here,by carefully concealing his. real name 
and quality, he became the idol of the 
people, whom he daily duped by his delu- 
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ſive magic. I, alone preſerved from his 
delufions by the Talaſman of true Piety, a 
ſacred amulet I had received from my 
mother, beheld him in his true character; 
but I ſtrove in vain to open the eyes of the 
king to his artifices; he, as well as the prin- 
ceſs, and the whole court, beheld him as a 
miracle of purity and devotion. For my 
part, deteſting the illuſions to which I ſaw 
him daily fubject his votaries, I diſdained 
to pay him that homage which could alone 
latisfy his pride, and I ſeverely felt the ef. 
fetts of his reſentnent. Enraged at finding 
me not only exempt from his power, but, at 
thepainsI took to unmaſk his impoſtures, he 
ſo well uſed his influence with the king, as 
to make him condemn me to perpetual ba- 
niſhment. This was an unexpected blow 
to my hopes! What did I not feel on the 
fatal ſentence? I in vain ſought an inter- 
view with the king, to expoſtulate with him 
upon the injuſtice of my doom; Super ſtition 
had cloſed every avenue to the palace, and 
I was conſtrained to depart, without taking 
a laſt farewell, cither of the princels or her 
roy al 
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royal father: my only conſolation was, that 
I bore with me the Talaſman of true Piety, 
which Sußerſtition had in vain by every 
art eſſayed to get from me: with it I em- 
barked in a veſſel that was bound to a far 
country, hoping that time and abſence 
would ſoften the pangs I felt: but I was 


_ miſtaken; my affe&ion for the princeſs, and 


my native land, was ſtamped in indelible 
characters upon my heart, and at the end 
of four years, becoming weary of an exiſt- 
ence, I found it was impoſſible to enjoy 
removed from objects ſo dear, I formed 
the deſperate refolution of returning, in 
ſpight of the ſevere prohibition of the 
king, I accordingly embarked ; favour- 
able winds filled our fails, and I once 
more beheld the verdant hills of my native 
land. My heart beat with exultation in the 
hope of once more beholding my be- 
loved Arianta, and I counted every mo- 
ment of delay with impatience; but alas! 
this fond triumph was of ſhort duration : 
my hopes were cruelly blaſted, and 
my miſeries encreaſed. Upon landing, I 
E 6 _ underſtood 
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that the king had been dead ſome time, and 
learnt with diſtrattion, that Arianta was on 
the point of giving her hand to a monſter 
of the moſt hideous form, named Perſecu- 
tion. He was ſaid to be the ſon of Super- 
ſition, by whoſe curſed enchantments the 
unhappy princeſs had been rendered blind, 
that ſhe might not diſcover his deformity, 
I will not, ſaid Pharamond, for that was 
the name of the prince who ſpoke, attempt 
to deſcribe my rage and deſpair at theſe 
fatal tidings; they were too great for lan- 
guage to expreſs; in the firſt tranſports of 
my grief, I reſolved to ruſh into the temple 
which was the ſanctuary of his crimes, and 
gratify my revenge upon the magician; but 
this, upon cool deliberation, I conſidered 
would not deliver the princeſs from the 
enchantment by which he had deprived her 
of fight: then I thought of entering the 
palace, and by force bearing her from 
amidft the enemies that beſet her; but as 
{he had been long accuſtomed to behold 
Superſtition as her beſt friend, and been 
taught by him to conſider the monſter his 
| 9 ſon, 
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ſon, who was preſented to her under 
the name of Holy Zeal, as adorned with 
every deſirable perfection, thus infatuated, 
I foreſaw it would be difficult to undeceive 
her, and in that caſe, by ſuch a meaſure, I 
might incur her reſentment. In ſhort, I 
knew not how to proceed; a thouſand dif- 
ferent ſtratagems were at the ſame moment 
preſented to my imagination, and at the 
ſame moment rejected; I wandered diſ- 
tracted from place to place, unknowing by 
what means to remove the fatal blindneſs 
which concealed from Arianta the defor- 
mity of Perſecution, and rendered the de- 
teſted and unnatural union inevitable. 

While I was in this pertubation of mind, 
a ſudden drowſineſs one day ſeized me, 
and in ſpight of my miſeries, I ſunk into a 


ſlumber: while it continued, methought a 


clear diſtin voice called me three times 
by my name, and told me that if the eyes of 
the Princeſs Arianta were touched with the 


Pearl of perfeft Fudgment, ſhe would be re- 


ſtored to ſight. —I ſtarted with the words 
full on my ear, but thought little of my 
| dream, 


—— . — P — 33 


E , rr 


# 
[ 
1 


1-465 


dream, attributing it to a diſturbed ima. 
gination; I was however furpriſed, when 
the ſame drowſineſs ſeizing me a few hours 
after, it was repeated: ftill I viewed it as 
| the conſequence of an uneaſy mind, rather, 
than as any ſupernatural interference in my 
behalf; but when this morning at day break 
I was addrefſed by the ſame voice, and 
when to the former words were added that, 
« The Pearl of perfet Judgment was in the 
« pa ſſeſſion of the Knight who bore the Shield 
« of Temperance, and who bent his courſe to 
ec the Foreſt of Pine Trees, I could no 
longer diſtruſt a viſion ſo often repeated, 
and in itſelf ſo ſingular. I inſtantly roſe, 
and ſet out with all ſpeed for this foreſt, 
which I had no ſooner entered than I be- 
held you approach: the ſhield you bore 
convinced me you were the Knight to 
whom I was directed by the viſion. Hope, 
to which 1 had long been a ſtranger, at 
the ſame moment revived in my boſom: 
I haſtened to addreſs you, and was tran- 
ſported with joy to learn from your own 
mouth, that you poſſeſſed the precious 
pearl: 
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pearl: I no longer doubt but it will reſtore 
ſight to the princeſs Ariante; to whom the 
deformity of Perſecution will then be diſ- 
covered, and conſequently the arts of his 
deteſted fire, by whoſe fatal inchantment 
it has been ſo long concealed. It reſts 
with you, ſaid the young prince, to ac- - 
compliſh what the benign viſion has pre- 
dicted, and by fo doing to render my hap- 


pineſs complete: nor will you, I feel aſ- 


ſured, from the generous and ready atten= 


tion you have given to my ſtory, ſuffer me 


in vain to ſolicit your aid. 


Here Prince Pharamond ceaſed; and 


Artimer having aſſured him that no exer- 


tions ſhould be wanting on his part to the 
deliverance of the princeſs, bid him with- 
out loſs of time conduct him to her. Pha- 
ramond chearfully obeyed, and they left 


the foreſt of Pine Trees, conſulting upon 


the moſt eligible means of gaining ac- 
ceſs to the Princeſs, who was conſtantly 
attended by Superſtition, or the monſter his 
| ſon, 
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ſon. They had not travelled far before 
they entered a gloomy wood, through 
which it was neceſſary they ſhould paſs in 
their way to the palace of the Princeſs: 
as they advanced a ſtately temple, though 
almoſt concealed by the thick branches of 
the intervening trees, attracted the attention 
of Artimer, which being obſerved by his 
companion, © you now behold,” ſaid he, 
« the temple of which Superſtition is the 
« prieſt: the dark gloom with which you 
« ſee it invelloped, is never penetrated by 
« the refulgent rays of the ſun; it is the 
« fit ſanctuary for the myſterious rights 
« performed in it by the odious inchant- 
« er.” As they approached, they obſerv- 
ed that it was-illuminated by a few dim 
lamps, and diſtinguiſhed a confuſed ſound 
of voices, which they ſoon found to pro- 
ceed from a numerous crowd, aſſembled 
at the entrance, as they judged to cele- 
brate ſome feſtival. Curioſity induced 
them to haſten their ſteps, but what horror 
ſeized the heart of prince Pharamond, 
when arriving at the fatal ſpot, he learnt, 

| that 
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that the princ.ſs Arianta, conduQted by 
Superſtition,had the moment before entered 
the temple to plight her faith to the mon- 
ſter his ſon !—Words cannot deſcribe 
what he felt at this dreadful minute ! 
He had ſcarcely power to fly to the reſ- 
cue of his beloved Arianta, ſo much did 
his fears in this moment of danger over- 
power the hopes he had before conceived 
from the Pearl of perfeft Fudgement, But 
Artimer, perceiving no time was to be loſt, 
haſtily entered the temple, and preſſed for- 
ward without interruption; for ſuch was 
the power of the precious Pearl he bore, 
that upon his entrance the fabric trembled, 
and the mild luſtre of his ſhield, at the ſame 
time, diſperſing the ſurrounding gloom, 
univerſal conſternation prevailed, and the 
votaries of Superſtition and Perſecution fled 
in diſorder from the temple. 

Artimer, followed by Pharamond, ap- 
proached the altar, and touching the eyes 
of the Princeſs with the Pearl of perfect 
judgment, the ſcales immediately fell off, 
and ſhe, with horror, beheld the deformity 
of 
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mean while, covering himfelf with the 


tion at the altar he had fo-often defiled with 


| whoſe defence their ſwords had been raiſed, 


her with ſuch a monſter, Arianta had fled 


ed in frefh grief and perplexity.—He in 
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of the monſter to whom ſhe was on the 
point of giving her hand. Artimer, in the 


Shield of Temperance, eſcaped a ſtroke 
aimed at his breaſt by Perfecution, and at 
the ſame inſtant pierced the monſter to the 
heart ; while Pharamond, defended by the 
taliſman of True Piety, deſtroyed Superſli- 


his ſorceries. But alas! thus employ- 
ed, they obſerved not that the Prineeſs, in 


was not preſent to greet his victory: ſtruck 
with horror and confternation at the de- 
formity of Perſecutiou, and the treachery 
of the magician who had ſought to unite 


during the confuſian from the temple; and 
thus Pharamond, at the moment in which 
he thought to reap the reward of his con- 
ſtancy and ſufferings, found himſelf involv- 


vain ſtrove to account for the abſence of 
Ariante, and aſſiſted by the generous Ar- 


timer, who was not leſs ſurpriſed than him- 
ſell 
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ſelf at an event ſo unexpeded, ſought her 
throughout the Temple, and in the adja- 
cent wood: the princeſs was not to be 
found ; and the anxiety of Pharamond was 
{till more encreaſed when he could gain 
no tidings of her at the Palace, to which he 
ſtattered himſelf ſhe might have returned. 
Artimer uled every effort to conſole him; 
but finding all ineffettual, and being anxi- 
ous to accompliſh the adventure he had 
undertaken in behalf ofthe captive knight, 
he left him overwhelmed with affliction, 
but penetrated with the moſt lively grati- 

tude, for the ſervice he had rendered the 
Princeſs, - | 
Our Knight of the Roſe now proceeded 
withall ſpeed to the abode of Chimera, and 
in a ſhort time arrived at the foot of the 
mountain upon which it was ſituated. The 
top of the mountain was inveloped in 
clouds, which prevented his diſcovering 
any thing diſtinctly, till having aſcended 
balf way, he perceived a knight approach, 
whom he judged by the deſcription, to be the 
lame who was held by Chimæra; but how 
was he ſurpriſed upon a near view, in the 
ſtranger 
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ſtranger to behold the Knight of the Cref. 
cent, whom he had formerly left at the 
abode of Application, on his way to the 
Inchanted Tower! 

The knights expreſſed equal joy at a 
meeting ſo unexpected. You ſee me 
now,” ſaid the knight of the Creſcent, af. 
ter the firſt ſalutations, © at the ſummit of 
« my wiſhes! come, be witneſs of, and 
« partake of my happineſs.” Saying this, 
he took the hand of Artimer, and would 
havele d him to the ſummit of the moun- 
tain, had not this obliging eagerneſs been 
checked by the reluctance he obſerved in 
his friend: © You are miſerably deceived,” 
ſaid Artimer, diſengaging himſelf; © you 
« aredeluded by the ſorceries of the mon- 
« ſter Chimera; let this prove the truth or 
« falſehood of what IT affert.”— As the 
young Prince ſaid this, obedient to the 
command of the Lady by whom he was 
commiſſioned, he threw the golden chain, 
from which the Pearl of perfect Judgment 
depended, round the neck of the knight, 


who at the ſame inſtant turned his eye 
| towards 
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towards the ſummit of the mountain, with 


2 countenance expreſſive of doubt and ſur- 
priſe. For a moment he ſeemed immove- 
able; but Artimer, who awaited the event 
in filence, preſently loſt him amidſt the va- 


pours that encompaſſed the top of the 


mountain: in a ſhort time he again ap- 
peared, and haſtily advancing, © Let us 
« fly this fatal ſpot,” ſaid he, with evident 


marks of - conſternation and horror; It - 


js replete with danger.“ Artimer readily 
conſented, and they ſpeedily deſcended 
the mountain. The Knight of the Creſcent 
ſpoke little till they had wholly loſt fight 
of it, when he addreſſed his companion in 
theſe words: © It is time to expreſs my 
« ſenſe of an obligation, which the ſervices 
« of my whole life cannot repay ; gene- 
« rous Artimer, what do I not owe you 
for the precious gift, which has freed 
me from the moſt fatal deluſion !“ t 
* 18. not to me,” ſaid the Prince, © that 
your thanks are wholly due; re- 
« Joice with me nevertheleſs, that I have 
regained the Shield of Tomperance, with- 
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* out which you could not have received 
te the Pearl of perſect Judgment. He 
then related his interview with the fairy 
Stranger in the Temple of Miſdom, adding 
what ſhe had told him, viz. “ That the 
« Peart which would deſtroy the deluſions 
* of Chimera, could only be borne to him 
« by the Knight who ee w the Shield 
«of Temperance.” 

During this time the countenance of the 
Knight of the Creſcent expreſſed different 
emotions: He fully comprehended by 
whom the precious pearl had been com- 
mitted to Artimer, and a thouſand painful 
and pleaſing ideas returned to his remem- 
brance: „ Oh Heaven,” ſaid he,” as the 
Prince ceaſed ſpeaking, may I then 
« hope to poſſeſs the treaſure I have loſt! 
 Artimer, who judged he ſpoke of the lady, 
aſſured him, © that ſhe waited his return 
e in the Temple of Wiſdom.” The 

Knight was tranſported ; “ Let me fly.” 
e ſaid he, „and expiate my errors at her 


ee“ 
Artimer 
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Artimer reminded him, that they were 
ſome days journey from the Temple of 
Wiſdom, and that his preſent tranſports 
would rather retard than forward their pro- 
greſs thither. 

The Knight of the Creſcent acknow- 
ledged the juſtneſs of this remark, and be- 
coming more calm, as they proceeded on 
their journey, at the requeſt of his com- 
panion, related the adventures that had 
befallen him fince their laſt meeting in the 
following words. | 


THE | 
KNIGHT OF THE CRESCENT'S 


ADVENTURES CONTINUED. 


* may remember, ſaid the Knight, 
that you left me haſtening to the abode of 
Application, by whoſe aſſiſtance I hoped 
to obtain the treaſures of the Inchanted 
Tower. I found the good old fire in this 
cell; rejoiced at my return, he embraced 
me with affection, and after a few gentle 

chidings 
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chidings, ſet out with me, once more, for tlie 
Tower. Whether it was from ſhame in 
having deſerted ſo valuable a friend, by 
drinking contrary to his advice at the 
Fountain of Laſſitude, or from the morti- 
fying reflection, that through my impru- 
dence I had the ſame ground to traverſe 
again, I know not, but I ceratinly did not 
renew my journey with the ſame alacrity, 
as Ifirſt entered upon it. However, as we 
paſſed through the labyrinth by the help of 
the clew I had received from Method, the 
difficulties which at firſt diſguſted me, de- 
creaſed, and the proſpe&, as we proceeded 
brightened in proportion. 

The clew gradually unravelled, and 
brought us at length to a cave, the entrance 
of which was guarded by two fierce ſer- 
pents; but inſtead of ſpringing forward 
as I expected, on the approach of my ſage 
friend, they retreated, and we paſſed un- 
- moleſted tnto the cave. On one {ide of 
it was a ſmall door of adamant, which be- 
ing touched by Application, flew open, 


and diſcovered a flight of ſtone ſteps. We 
loſt 
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joſt no time in deſcending, but at the bot- 
tom two fierce lions ſeemed to interrupt 
our farther progreſs: theſe, however, 
ſubdued by the power of Application, 
crouched at our feet, and like the ſerpents 
at the entrance of the cave, ſuffered us to 
pals, - 5 
I had not time to expreſs my aſtoniſn- 
ment at the wonders effected by my com- 
panion; we preſſed forward into a ſmall 
ſquare court, the pavement of which was 
of porphry, engraven with a variety of 
hieroglyphic characters, which Applica- 
tion, as we croſſed it, explained. From this 
court we aſcended by ſeveral ſteps into a 
Temple, at the upper end of which I diſ- 


covered a white cloud; upon the approach 


of my ſage friend it diſperſed, and a beau- 
tiful youth, whom I underſtood to be 


Mathematics, the genius of the place, ſtood 


expofed to our view. Encouraged by 
Application, I advanced to receive a 
golden wand, he offered: The benefictent 
genius reſigned it with a ſmile of appro- 
bation, telling me it was by that alone 1 

F could; 
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could gain admittance to the Inchanted 
Tower. Attended by my ſage friend 1 
bent my courſe thither without interrup- 
tion, and ſtriking the portal with the golden 
wand I had received from Mathematicts, 
it inſtantly flew open, and we entered 3 
hall of white marble. From thence we 
advanced up a winding ſtaircaſe, and en- 
tered a magnificent chamber, in which were 
aſſembled a croud of young Virgins, cach 
covered with a thin veil. I advanced to- 


| wards one of them whoſe name I was in- 
formed was Logic, and touching her, as I 


had been taught, with the golden wand, ſhe 
threw off her veil, and, with a gracious 
ſmile, preſented me with a ſtone, which being 
unpoliſhed I conſidered of {mall value, 
till ſhe informed me, it would enable me to 
prevail againſt one of the moſt ſubtle in- 
Waters. 

The next who attratted my attention was 
named Aftronomy : when touched with the 
golden wand, ſhe, like the former, threw off 
her veil, and charmed me with the majeſtic 
ſweetneſs of her countenance : The gift 


ſhe 


ift 
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ſhe beſtowed upon me was a compaſs, which 
ſhe ſaid would direct me to the abode of 
the Fairy Navigation, from whom I ſhould 
receive the Caſket of Commerce. 

The next who threw off her veil was 
named Metaphyſics ; her gift was a golden 
key, which ſhe ſaid would unlock the ſecrets 
of nature. But I ſhall tire you, ſaid the 
Knight of the Creſcent, with a detail ſo 
minute ; ſuffice it to ſay, that each of the 
virgins, being touched with the golden 
wand I had received from Mathematicks, 
threw off her veil, and beſtowed upon me 
ſome ineſtimable gift: Geography, Arith= 
melic, Geometry, Perſpective, and others, 
each in turn unveiled; and delivered up 
the treaſure committed to her charge. I 
was dazzled with the luſtre,and variety of 
their charms: My eye wandered enrap- 
tured over al}, unwilling to give the pre- 
erence to one. In this pleaſing diſorder, 
I was hurried into an apartment ſuperior 
m richneſs to the former ; at the upper end 
of it, upon a throne of pure gold, ſat a lady 
of ſuch ſurpriſing beauty, that my eye 


could ſcarcely endure the luſtre of her 


F charms; 


0 
: 
3 


L 100 J 


charms: every perſection which had ſingly 
attracted my admiration in the virgins, 
who arranged themſelves on entering, 
round the throne, was centered in her, 
She beamed a fmile on Application, who 
led me to the foot of her throne, where ! 
proſtrated myſelf with an air of diflidence 
and awful admiration, which ſhewed the 
happineſs of my future life depended upon 
her alone. She raiſed me with a ſinile of 
dignity and ſweetneſs, © Prince, ſaid 
« ſhe, the protection of the venerable 
« ſage by whom I ſee you accompanied, 
© convinces me that you are not unworthy 
* the treaſures you have received from 
1 my Virgins, who are ſkilled in the moſt 


_ occult ſecrets of Nature. They were 


« deſtined to reward the labours of the 
« knight who ſhould obtain the golden 
« wand from Mathematicks, and break 
« the bonds which have ſo long confined 


„. me to this ſolitude.” Madam, I re- 


plied, I ſhould be but too happy in an op- 
portunity to prove myſelf worthy the 
ſentiments you entertain, and at the ſame 

time 


'[ a |] 
time to convince you at what a high price 
value your eſteem ; but is it poſſible, 


faid I, alluding to the words ſhe had laſt 


addrefſed to me, that neceſſity rather than 
choice, has deprived the world of perfec- 


ons, which to be acknowledged need but 


to be ſeen? is it poſſible that this tower, 
replete with ſo much ſplendour, ſhould be 
to you an irkſome priſon rather than a 
choſen retirement? 

« have been long,” ſaid the lady, 
e by the powers of enchantment, confined 
« to this tower; but my captivity, though 


« ſtrict and unmerited, has not, as you 


te ſuppoſe, been irkfome. Virtue and 


* knowledge, young prince, are able, not 


e only to render ſolitude delightful, but 
* to foften the horrors of captivity itſelf. 
« From what you have already ſaid, you 
“ are I judge a ſtranger to my ſtory; I 
« will acquaint you with it in a few 
“words. My name is Science; I am of 
« illuſtrious deſcent, and was once the ac- 
* knowledged heir of a mighty kingdom: 
but who can truſt to the deceitful ſmiles 
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of fortune! The ſceptre of my ance. 
tors unfortunately devolved- to me 
during my. infancy; it was therefore, 


with univerſal conſent, transferred to 


the wiſe men of the realm, who were 
deputed to govern till I ſhould attain a 
proper age to reſume it; in the mean 


time I was committed to the care of 4þ. 


plication, and in compliance with the 
laws of my country in ſuch caſes, ſent 


to a caſtle ſome leagues from the city 


to proſecute my ſtudies. By my venera- 
ble friend Application, I was inftrufted 
in ſuch things as were deemed neceſlary 
to render me a bleſſing to the people I 
was expected one day to govern, and 


from him alſo attained a complete 
' knowledge of the magic arts; but the 


power I acquired, though. great, could 
not counteratt. the malice of my ene- 


mies. Prejudice, one of the moſt pow- 
erful magicians, united his art with that 


of the fairy Negle&, to ſeat Ignorance 
the ſon of Idleneſs, who had been deſ- 
troyed by the. diſtaff of. Induſtry, upon 

| the 
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the throne. The time of my minority 


at length expired; my ſtudies were com. 


pleted, and the moment approached in 
which I was to receive the crown of my 
anceſtors from the elders of the city. 
My heart beat with confidence and exul- 
tation; I. already in idea heard the 


plaudits of an affectionate people, whoſe 


« zeal I reſolved to reward by the ſacri- 


fice of my whole life to their felicity ; 


« but alas, this pleaſing dream was chaced 
« by a painful reality. My preſence, in- 
« ſtead of producing joy, excited univer- 


«c 
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ſal diſguſt, and in ſpight of the juſtice of 
my claim, and the veneration in which 
my name was ſtil held; the crown was 
with one conſent placed upon the head 
of Ignorance, who had been led into 
the Temple by the magician Prejudice, 
a fewẽ minutes before my arrival. My 
indignation could only be ſurpaſſed by 
my aſtoniſhment, which was ſo great 
that I could not, at firſt, collect the 
powers of my mind ſufficiently to exa- 
mine into the cauſe of the indignity I 
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ſuffered : This, however, was not long 
concealed from me. Prejudice, whoſe 
machinations during my retirement had 
been but too ſucceſsful, had by a potent 
ſpell, wrought ſo powerfully on the 
whole nation, that to the diſtempered 


1magination of all preſent, I reſembled 


Chimaera, a monſter of the moſt hideous 
deformity, whom they were perſuaded 


Application had produced in my room, 


I in vain called forth my powers to de- 


cc 
« 


feat the malice of my enemies: I found, 
with inexpreſſible grief, that I was un- 
able to deſtroy the fatal deluſion which 


1 eee had cauſed for my undoing, or 


ec 


to countera® the art of the fairy Neglect, 


% ho by powerful ſpells at length en- 
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cloſed me in this Tower, to which with 
my virgins, I had fled for refuge. 
« Mathematicks alone poſſeſſed the 
wand that could give acceſs to my re- 
treat.; and his abode was encompaſſed 
with difficulties that could only be over- 
come by the power of the ſage Applica- 
lion, to counteratt which, Neglect raifed 
the 


a 7 


the Fountain of Laſſitude in the way to it: 


« this, added to the intricacies of the In- 
« chanted- Wood, would have afforded me 
« ſmall hopes of deliverance, had I not 
« had recourſe to my art, by which I diſ- 
« covered, that in ſpight of the obſtacles 
« raiſed by my enemies, the golden wand 
« would one day be poſſeſſed by a knight 
« who was deſtined to reign with me in 
« my native dominions. Though the pains 
« of a tedious captivity were ſoftened by 
« the ſociety of my virgins, and the con- 
« ſciouſneſs that my misfortunes were un- 
« merited, yet at times I could not for- 
« bear looking back with regret upon the 
« crown my enemies had uſurped, and la- 
« menting, even with tears, the fatal delu- 
« fon which had perverted the better judg- 
ment of my ſubjects: I will confeſs, 
therefore, that my heart dilated in the 
« proſpett of being one day reſtored to the 


© throne I had loſt; but, however great 


e the ſatisfaction I felt upon the occaſion, 
* it did not ſurpaſs that of my faithful vir- 
io gins, whoſe joy was ſuch, that they 
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made a ſolemn vow, each to beſtow up- 
on the knight who ſhould obtain the 
golden wand, which vas to effect my de- 
liverance, a gift of ſuch magnitude, that 


it ſhould at onee recompence his labours, 


and teſtify the high price at which they 


ſet my freedom. 


« Fame, notwithſtanding: the obſcurity 


of my retreat, got intelligence of theſe 
* particulars, and publiſhed to the world, 


that treaſures of ineſtimable value a- 
waited the knight who. ſhould have 
conſtancy to paſs. the Fountain of 


Taſſitude, and obtain the golden wand 


from Mathematicks. This, as I diſco- 


vered by my art, daily excited numbers 


to ſet out for my retreat; but experience 


young prince, has taught us, that you 


were the happy favourite of heaven, 
to whom the treaſures, which have ex- 


« cited the vain attempts of ſo many, were 


we 


« 


deſtined ; may you long enjoy them 
with honour and ſecurity !*? you will not 


be ſurpriſed, ſaid the knight of the Cre- 


ſcent, that, captivated as I was witb 


the 


1 
the beauties of Science, her words made 
a deep impreſſion on my heart, and ani- 
mated me with hope and joy. In my- 
ſelf, I thought I ſaw the knight for 
whom the happineſs of reſtoring to Sci- 


ence the ſceptre ſhe had loſt, was re- 


ſerved : raviſhed with this idea, when ſhe 
ceaſed ſpeaking, I could not forbear throw 
ing myſelf at her feet, and expreſſing all 
that my tranſports prompted upon the 
occaſion; but Science, who, perhaps, 
thought I preſumed too much, in ſo readily 
interpreting: what ſhe had ſaid to my own 
advantage, beheld me, methought, with 
leſs. complacency, and turning with an 
air of ſerene dignity. to my ſage compa- 


mon, requeſted that he would acquaint her 


with what had befallen him ſince they 
parted, The good old fire readily obeyed, 
and ſatisfied her curioſity, according to his 
uſual cuſtom, in a few words. 

* On: that memorable day,“ ſaid he, 
* when Ignorance, by the power of Preju- 


dice, obtained the crown, to which you, 


charming Science, were alone entitled, 
| F. 6 5 1 fed, 
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I fled, as you well know, to eſcape the 
fury of an infatuated populace. I tran. 


ſported myſelf many leagues from the 
city, but foon diſcovered all that had 


befallen you: I ſaw that the tower to 


which you had fled for refuge was be- 


come your priſon ; and was no ſtranger 
to the obſtacles which your enemies, and 
eſpecially Neglect, to ſecure the ſceptre 


to the prince ſhe favours, had raiſed in 


the way to it. I was too much intereſted 
in your fate to heſitate what I ſhould 
do; I reſolved to give you freedom; but 


to accompliſh this, I found that an agent 
« was neceſſary : I repaired, therefore, to 


the Inchanted Wood, near which I fixed 
my abode, and daily accoſted all thoſe 
who, excited either by curioſity, or de- 
firous of poſſeſſing the treaſures juſtly re- 


ported to be concealed in the tower, at- 
tempted to explore a path to it; but I 
was long unſucceſsful ; thoſe whom 1 


addreſſed, diſguſted, perhaps, at the ſim- 


plicity of my appearance, or relying lit 


tle upon the aſſurance I gave them of 
| & ſucceſs, 
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c ſucceſs, if they did not wholly reje& me 
© as a companion, conſtantly drank at the 


« Fountain of Laſſitude, and proceeded no 


„ farther. In ſhort, I was ſo often repulſ- 
ed, and my councils rejected, that I be- 


« gan to deſpair of being able to ſurmount 


cc the Inchantment by which Neglect had 
ſecluded you from the world: my hopes 


« revived when I was accoſted by the 


© Knight of the Creſcent. I ſoon diſco- 


« yered that he was deſtined to reign with 


_ « you in your native dominions, and after 


« a variety of adventures, of which he can 


« himſelf beſt inform you, conducted him 
cc to the abode of Mathematicks, from whom 
«© he received the wand which has given 
„ us admittance to your retreat.“ 


Science, with a grace peculiar to herſelf, 
thanked Application for the intereſt he had 


ever taken in all that concerned her; and 


improving the hint he had given her, re- 
queſted that I would relate my adventures. 
J obeyed; and gave a true retital of all 


that had befallen me; not concealing the 


errors which had ſo long retarded my pro- 
| | greſs 
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greſs to the tower, nor forgetting to give 
full weight to the obligations I owed to 
my ſage friend Application, to whoſe aid 
alone, I was indebted for my prefent happi- 
neſs: Then touching uponthe theme neareſt 
my heart, madam, ſaid I, ſince I am the 
happy poſſeſſor of the golden wand, ſuffer 
me to aſpire ſtill further: ſuffer me to ap- 
prove myſelf worthy of it by revenging 
you upon your enemies, and reſtoring to 
vou the diadem they have ſo unjuſtly 
uſurped: arduous as the deſign may ap- 
pear, I deſpair not of ſucceſs if my vene- 
rable friend Apphcation— | 
I would have proceeded, but was inter- 
rupted by the ſage: « Prince,” ſaid he, 
« my power extends no-further—I have . 
« exerted-it to the utmoſt in your behalf; 
reſt ſatisfied in the poſſeſſion of Science; 
« you are worthy of her eſteem, nor will 
ſhe withold it; but tempt not dangers, 
« againſt which it requires a ſuperior 
cc force to prevail: Neglect and Laſlitude 
«are more eaſy to combat than Preju- 


2 dice. You are one day deſtined to lead 
Science 


E 


but this did not ſatisfy my impatience; I 
„ wiſhed 


E 
Science to the throne ſhe has loſt througli 
& the machinations of her enemies, but 
te the time of her exile is not yet accom-- 
te pliſhed.“ 

I will not trouble you with what paſt further 

upon the ſubject, but haſten to inform you 
that I plighted my vows to Science, in the 


preſence” of Application, Who having re- 


ceived our united thanks for his ſervices, . 
a few days after left the tower and ſet out 
for his hermitage. 

You: will judge that I was now at the 
ſummit'of my wiſhes ; but alas how ſeldom 
do we know how to eſtimate the joys we 
poſſeſs! Bleſt as I was in the {ſmiles of 
Science, ſomething was ſtill wanting to 


complete my felicity: I longed to ſee 


thoſe perfections, which fettered me eter- 
nally in her chains, acknowledged by the 
whole world; my happineſs was imper- 
fect till Science poſſeſſed the ſceptre ſhe 
alone ſeemed worthy to ſway. Application 
had told me I was in due time deſtined to 
lead her to the throne of her anceſtors; 


1 


wiſhed to accelerate the event, and believed 
iñt poſſible, notwithſtanding the unſurmount. 
able obſtacles that venerable ſage had al. 
ſured me muſt fruſtrate the attempt. 1 
was perſuaded, that among the treaſures ! 
had received from the virgins, I ſhould find 
the ſecret to over- rule the power of Preju- 
dice, and reſolved to hazard the attempt. 
I communicated this reſolution to Science, 
who, at my earneſt ſolicitations, conſented 
to ſet out with me for her kingdom. I was 
charmed with her compliance, and felt con- 
fident that our expedition would be crown- 
ed with fucceſs: but Science, who better 
knew the power of her enemy, ſeemed ra- 
ther to have yielded to my perſuaſions than 
to have been convinced by my arguments. 
However in a ſhort time we left the tower 
laden with the treaſures it contained, and 
began our journey. 5 
Having travelled ſome days, about noon 
ve made towards a wood that appeared on 
one ſide of the road, reſolving to repoſe 
till the ſun declined: But how fatal was 
this reſolution! We had not long enjoy- 
ed 
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ed the cool breeze, before my evil genius 
prompted me, while Science and her virgins 
repoſed themſelves upon a graſſy bank, 
to penetrate further into the wood. 1 
inſenſibly wandered into a flowery path, 
which brought me to the foot of a beauti- 
ful mountain, at ſome diſtance : it roſe 
with a gradual aſcent, and was covered 
with trees, laden with bloffoms of great 
beauty and variety, which ſcented the air 
with the richeſt perfumes, and prefented 


the moſt enchanting proſpe& to the eye. 


I was inclined to aſcend, but reflecting 
that I had already wandered farther from 


Science than I at firſt deſigned, I was on 
the point of returning, when my ear was 
ſtruck with the moſt melodious ſounds: as 
they appeared at hand, I could not reſiſt the 


inclination I felt to diſcover the charming 
muſician, who I judged to be concealed 
from my view by the intervening trees of 


the mountain. As I advanced, the melody. 


appeared to go before me, though it ſeem- 
ed ſtill ſo near that I was every inſtant in 


expettation of diſcovering the object of my 
purſuit: 


11 J 
purſuit: ſometimes the breeze ſeemed to 
bear the ſounds to a greater diſtance; then 
again they were at hand; now I purlucd 
them on one fide, now on the other; in 
ſhort, I had engaged fo far in the purſuit, 
that upon looking toward the weſt, I be- 
held with aſtoniſhment, that the ſun.began 
to decline. At this inſtant the melody 
ceaſed, and a few paces from me I per- 
ceived a youth of the moſt engaging fi- 
gure ; he was fantaſtically attired; over his 
ſhoulders was thrown a mantle of party- 
coloured filk ; upon. his head he wore a 
chaplet of various flowers, and in his hand 
held a golden harp, from which the inchant- 
ing ſounds had proceeded. On ſeeing me 
advance he ſtopped and received the praiſes 
I beſtowed on his {kill with an air of ſatis- 
faction: © you are not,” he replied, © the 
« firſt whom the melody of my harp has 
c induced to aſcend: this mountain. On 
* the contrary, few who have approached 
« within the ſound of it have been able 
« to reſiſt the attraction. On this ac- 


4 count I am called the Harper of the 
« Mountain, 
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„Mountain, but my true name is Ima- 
« gination. My abode is at hand; ſuffer 
« me to conduct you to it, for be aſſured 
« you, cannot gain the foot of the moun- 
« tain before the ſun be ſet, and after that 
« you will incur danger from the ſerpents 
« which infeſt the mountain by night.“ 

Is it poſſible, replied I, that I have wan- 
dered fo far up the mountain as to be un- 
able to deſcend before the ſun be ſet? 

ce It is even ſo,” replied the harper; © the 
« melody which induced you to. aſcend, 
rendered you infenſible of the ground 
. © you paſſed over; but be not alarmed, 

« you can ſpend the Oe? in. ſafety with 
« me.“ 

I cannot, I replied, accept your offer, 
however ſalutary or inviting ; I have left a 
lady in the plain beneath, who already I fear 
through my imprudence, ſuffers the ut- 
moſt anxiety ; my abſence from her may 
be productive of the moſt fatal conſe- 

uences. 5 

« Be adviſed,” ſaid the harper, renew- 
ing his invitation, « the diſtance is too. 
* great. 
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er great to return in ſafety.” No matter, 
ſaid I, I will return or periſh in the at- 
tempt; oblige me, therefore, by ſhewing 
me the neareſt path by which I can de- 
ſcend. © Since you are reſolved to re- 
« turn,” ſaid the ſubtle harper, ce and | 
« have in ſome meaſure been the cauſe of 
© your preſent dilemma, I will exert my 
power in your behalf; you ſhall de- 
« fcend the mountain in ſafety.” | 
Saying this, without explaining himſelf 
further, he produced a ſmall} berry. At 
his requeſt I was ſo indiſcreet as to ſwal- 
low it, and from that inſtant remembered 
no more, till awaking from a deep ſleep, 
I perceived through the windows of a 
ſpacious apartment, that the fun was fully 
riſen. At firſt I imagined I was in a 
dream, but having called to mind the 
events of the preceding evening, and con- 
vinced myſelf that if it was a dream, it 
was a waking one, I began to gaze witi 
aſtoniſhment upon the ſplendor that ap- 
peared to ſurround me. The couch upon 


which J was laid, W to be of roſe- 
coloured 


- 
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coloured ſatin, embroidered with gold, and 
the walls of the apartment of cryſtal, or- 
namented with a profuſion of gems, 
While I contemplated theſe wonders 
two nymphs entered, and without ſtaying 
to reply to ſeveral queſtions I put to 
them, hurried me into a magnificent hall, 
at the upper end of which, ſeated upon a 
throne of jewels, methought I beheld Sci- 
ence, Tranſported with my happineſs, I 
threw myſelf at her feet, and entreated her 
pardon for my abſence, acquainting her 
with the circumſtances that had occaſioned 
it. She obſerved, in her turn, that we were 
indebted for this meeting to the friendly 
offices of the Harper of the Mountain, who 
had conveyed me, in the ſleep he had pro- 
duced by the berry he had given me, to her 
Palace: „ be not ſurpriſed,” continued 
ſhe, © this happy region owns my ſway ; 
« here my dear Prince we will together 
« reign ſupreme : the dangers I taught 
you to expect e'er you could reſtore to 
me the ſceptre of my anceſtors, were 
ideal, invented merely to heighten your 
| « happineſs, 
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* happineſs, by rendering it the leſs ex. 
ea. | 

I was enchanted with this diſcourſe, and 
fancied I beheld Science adorned with a 
thouſand graces, and charms, to which I 
had till now been a ſtranger. I will not 
tell you how long I gave myſelf up to this 
fatal deluſion ; I bluſh at the recollection; 
ſuffice it to ſay, that one day as I took the 
air before the palace, I ſaw a knight aſcend 
the mountain upon the ſummit of which it 
vas ſituated. —Need I add that if was my 
friend: I advanced to invite you, as a 
ſtranger, to take refreſhment :—you know 
what followed. The Pearl of Perfect 
Judgment was no ſooner mine, than in- 
ſtead of a palace blazing with gold and 
Jewels, I beheld a confuſed heap of vapours. 
I doubt not but my countenance expreſſed 
my conſternation: curioſity led me to the 
ſummit of the mountain, and for the laſt 
time I entered the air blown palace of 
Chimaera. Words cannot deſcribe the de- 
formity of the monſter herſelf; ſhe had the 


face of a cocatrice, the body of a vulture, the 
Paus 
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paws of a tyger ; in ſhort, her form repre- 
ſented a heterogeneous mals of all things: 
yet this monſter, ſo much was I intoxicat< 
ed by Enthuftaſm, the berry I had receiv- 
ed from Imagination, to whoſe conduct I 
had too implicitly delivered myſelf, I had 
miſtaken for Science, the charming queen 
to whom I had plighted my vows in the 
Inchanted Tower! Her attendants, who I 
I had once thought virgins of exquiſite 
beauty, were hideous as herſelf: in ſhort, 
were I to deſcribe all the monſtrous forms 
which ſtruck my eye in the palace of Chi- 
mæra, I ſhould equally tire your patience 
and excite your diſguſt, Chimera finding 


that I was no longer the dupe of her delu- 


ons, as a laſt effort to detain me, waved 
her wand, but thanks to your kindnels, the 
Pearl of perfect Judgment defended me 
trom her inchantment, and I fled, as you 
vell know, with horror from her abode. 


As the Knight of the Creſcent con- 
cluded his narative, they ſaw a lady mount- 


ed 
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wpon = white ſteed, and attended by a train 
of young virgins, advance towards them; 
Artimer ſoon knew her to be the ſame, 
who had accoſted him in the Temple of 
Wiſdom; and the Knight of the Creſcent 
with inexpreiible rapture, flew to meet 
Science, the charming miſtreſs of his affec- 
tions! Alarmed at ſeeing the time elapſed 
in which Artimer had pledged himſelf to 
return with her knight, to relieve her 
anxiety, ſhe had advanced thus far on the 
way to meet them. Artimer excuſed his 
delay by relating the adventure in which 
He had engaged in behalf of Pharamond 
and the Princeſs Arianta ; and the knight 
of the Creſcent having acknowledged his 
errors, requeſted Science to acquaint him 
by what happy means ſhe had obtained 
the Pearl which had freed him from the 
deluſion of Chimera. She complied in 
theſe words: It is difficult to determine 
« whether grief or conſternation prevailed 
« moſt when I found myſelf deſerted : the 
% pangs 1 felt when driven from my na- 
tive land by Prejudice and Neglef, were 
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« light in compariſon to thoſe I ſuffered 
« from your abſence : I ſtrove in vai to 
« diſcover the cauſe of it, and awaited 


your return with the moſt cruel anxie- 


« ty: at length finding all hope of it 
« yain, I began to diftruft the art which 
« had formerly aſſured me I ſhould one 
e day ſhare the throne of my anceftors, 
« with the knight who poſſeſſed the Golden 
« Wand. This plunged me in deſpair, and 
« I was on the point of ſecluding myſelf 
« forever from the world in the tower I 
« had at your ſolicitation left, when unex- 
« petedly a venerable ſage ſtood before 
© me: * Science,” ſaid he, addreſſing me 
„ with a ſedate countenance, « Fate, at 
length weary of perſecuting thee, ſends 
* me to thy relief; my name is Time: 
« I am the great magician to whom 
* all nature is ſabſervient. From me re- 
* ceive the Pear] of pere Fudgment, 
* which can alone deſtroy the inchant- 


ment by which Prejudice has ſo long 


* deprived thee of thy native inheri- 
* tance, and reſtore to thee the Knight of 
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Creſcent: he is detained by the mon. 
{ter Chimera who, excited by thy enc- 
my Prejudice, has ſeduced him by tak- 
ing thy reſemblance. In the Temple 
of Wiſdom await the arrival of Prince 


| Artimer, and ſolicit his aid; for the Pear! 


of Perfect Judgment muſt be borne to 


« the Knight of the Creſcent by him who 
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is poſſeſſed of the Shield of Temper- 
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ance.” — Having ſaid this he expanded 


his wings, which grief had at firſt pre- 


vented my obſerving, and fled ; leaving 
me animated with the moſt lively joy, 
and poſſeſſed of the precious pear]. 

« I repaired without loſs of time to the 
Temple of Wiſdom, where I had ſoon 
the happineſs of meeting Prince Arti- 
mer, who, by bearing to you the Pcari 
of perfect Fudgment, has conferred on 


us a laſting obligation. The days of 


my exile, continued Science, direQing 
her diſcourſe to the Knight of the Cre- 
ſcent, are accompliſhed ; the happy pe- 
riod is arrived, when you ſhall lead me 


in triumph to the throne Ignorance has 
| cc {0 
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« ſo long uſurped: yes, my dear knight, 
« the Pearl of pere Fudgment will be 
« equally effectual to deſtroy the power of 
« Prejudice as that of Chimæra; we may 
« now, free from impediment or danger, 


« proceed on our journey.” 


Impatient as our hero was to accom- 
pliſh the great deſign upon which he had 
been diſpatched by Brandezar, ſuch was the 


alfection he had conceived for Science and 


the Knight of the Creſcent, that he was un- 
able to reſiſt the inclination he felt to ſee 
them peaceably ſettled in their dominions ; 
at their requeſt, therefore, he conſented 
to attend them, and they acoonalnghy let 
forward together, 

One day in the courſe of their journey 
as they paſſed a noble manſion, their at- 
tention was attracted by a number of pea- 
ſants who were aſſembled on an extenſiye 
lawn before it, engaged in different rural 
diverſions; dancing, ſhooting-' with the 
bow, wreſtling, running, &c. Curioſity in- 
duced our travellers to ſtop ; which being 
obſerved by the lord of the manſion, he 
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courteoufly advanced, and preſſed them to 
enter and take refreſhment. The knights 
and their companions readily conſented, 
and followed him into the manſion, where 
plenty and hoſpitality ſeemed to reſide. 
Their hoſt, whoſe name was Cleander, and 
whoſe age did not appear to exceed twenty- 
five, was perfectly engaging in his perſon 
and manners; but they were particularly 
charmed with the noble ſimplicity of a 
young beauty, to whom he introduced 
them upon their entrance: Her name was 
Independence, and ſhe had lately become 
the bride of the happy Cleander. An ele- 

_ gant collation was preſently ſerved, after 
which our knights diverted themſelves 
with the rural games that were exhibited 
upon the lawn: Artimer, to whom it re- 

_ "called the happy life he led among the 
Thepherds, was particularly intereſted in 
this rural ſcene; he viewed with pleaſure 
the harmleſs mirth of the honeſt ruſtics, 
and turning to Cleander, aſked whether 
they were aſſembled to celebrate any par- 
ticular feſtival ? _ 


* 
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To anſwer your queſtion fully, ſaid 
Cleander, who was ſo prepoſſeſſed in favour 
of the noble ſtrangers, that he wiſhed for a 
pretence to detain them longer his gueſts, 
I ſhould give you ſome particulars of my 
own life; as they are rather ſingular, the 
recital might not be unworthy your atten- 
tion; be my gueſts this night, and I will re- 
count them. Our travellers, who obſerved 


that the fun declined faſt toward the weſt, 


accepted the invitation, and at their re- 
queſt their courteous hoſt began the pro- 
miſed narrative as follows. 


THE 
ADVENTURES or CLEANDER, 


— 


INCLUDING THOSE OF 
INDEPENDENCE, 


THE NYMBPH OF THE MOUNTAIN. 


{ AM a native, ſaid he, of this fertile 


region. From my youth I was attached 
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to the chace; I was dextrous in throw- 
ing the javelin and | bending the bow; 
but though I delighted in theſe ruder 
ſports, my breaſt was not fteeled againſt 
a gentler paſſion: J was early fired by 
the charms of Independence : ſhe is a na- 
tive of the Steep Mountain that riſes a 
few furlones from hence, and bounds 
our horizon; there I ſaw, nor will you 
be ſurpriſed, that from the firſt moment 
I loved her. Our affection ſoon be- 
came mutual, and I with tranſport ſaw 
the happy period advance, that was to 
make her mine by indiſſoluble ties: 
But alas, in the moment of ſecurity ſhe 
Was cruelly ſnatched from my hopes. — 
The oppolite coaſt was inhabited by a 
powerful giant, the terror of ſurround- 
ing nations: His name was Oppreſſion. 
Hidebous and deformed beyond what 
imagination can paint, this monſter de- 
manded Independence, all lovely as you 
now behold her, in marriage. The 
ſame of her beauty had fired his brutal 
deſires, and unleſs they were ſatisfied, 
4915 he 
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he threatened to lay waſte the whole 
mountain. This dreadful mandate ſtruck 
terror through every heart; the natives 
loved Independence, whom they well knew 
to be deſcended from Liberty, the genius 
of their Mountain; but they felt that 


they were unable to reſiſt the force of 
 Oppreſhon, whoſe power was the more 


formidable, as he was known to be in- 
veſted with a portion of the magic art. 


You who now view the charms of Inde. 


pendence, muſt judge what J felt in the 


thought of foregoing them: I in vain, 
with tears and threats oppoſed her de- 
parture; the fatal ſentence was pro- 
- nounced; the bark that was to con- 
vey her to the hated monſter, already 


waited, 'and with anguiſh too great for 
words to utter, I beheld her exiled, as 
I then thought, for ever, from her native 
land, and offered up a victim to the re- 
morſeleſs tyrant. . 

Grief at this dreadſul moment over- 


powered me: I fell ſenſeleſs on the earth, . 


and was conveyed by my too officious 
G 4 friends 


1 


friends from the fatal ſpot: but when 1 
revived, and found Independence irreco- 
verably loſt, I began to upbraid myſelf as 
the caule of my, miſeries: why did I not, 
I exclaimed, ſacrifice my life in her de- 
fence? I ſhould have died rather than 
bave been, witneſs to her departure, 
Theſe ſelf reproaches were inſupportable: 
1 reſolved to follow, and deliver her from 
the monſter or periſh in the attempt; but 
adverſe winds detained me, and for ſeveral 
days I endured a ſuſpence more intoler- 
able than deſpair itſelf. At length how- 
ever, I eroſſed the cruel ſeas which divi- 
ded us, but alas I in vain ſought Independ- 
- ence throughout the extenſive domains of 
Oppreſſion. A ſtorm had wrecked the bark 
in which ſhe ſailed, and it was no longer 
doubted but that ſhe had periſhed in the 
waves: Hope was now no more, and joy 
ſeemed eternally bamiſhed from my heart : 
the thought of returning to my native land 
Vas irkſome to me: I reſolved to abandon 
forever, a ſpot where every obje&, by re- 


minding me of the happineſs I had once 
1 enjoyed, 


found it to contain a ſort of talaſman, as I 
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enjoyed, muſt encreaſe my miſery. With 
this view, I travelled through different 
countries, and hoped that time and change 
would baniſh the remembrance of my 
woes: but the image of Independence was 
indelibly ſtampt upon my heart; ſtill I 
looked back on the happy moments I had 


ſpent in her ſociety, and ſighed for joys 


which I thought could never return. I 
will not trouble you with a recital of my 
adventures, till one day in paſſing the foot 
of a certain mountain, my eye was caught 
by a ſmall box of ebony: I took it up and 
judged, by the hieroglyphick characters 
that ſurrounded it: but as I could not 
comprehend the uſe of it, I ſhut the box, 
and putting it into my pocket, was con- 
tinuing my way, when an old woman of 
the moſt hideous appearance ſtood before 
me. —© Wherefore unthinking youth,” 
ſaid ſhe, with a frown that rendered her 
alpett ſtill more diſguſting, « wherefore 
** dolt thou delay to improve the treaſure 
committed to thee by fortune? Art thou 
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„ not ſenſible that the golden compaſ; 
«which was given by Aſtronomy to the 
« Knight of the Creſcent, is in thy poleſ- 
ion? Or art thou ignorant that it will 
lead thee' to the abode of Navigation, 
« the fairy who will deliver to thee the 
« Caſtet of Commerce 9 Alas my good 
mother, ſaid I, if the fairy to whom you 
lay the golden compaſs, by which I judge 
you mean the Talaſman contained in the 
box of ebony I have juſt found, could 
give me back the charming nymph I have 
loft, with what Joy ſhould 1 ſeek her abode; 
but alas—He,interrupted the ſtern hag, who 
negletts to improve the good which for- 
tune offers, is unworthy that ſhe with- 
holds. ! N 

I am ignorant, I replied, of the advan- 
tage I ſhould gain by poſſeſſing the caſket, 
of which you ſpeak. Fool,“ ſaid the hag, 
«im the Caſket of Commerce, thou wilt 
« poſſeſs a never failing ſource of wealth; 
«it is always full; the riches it contains 
can never be exhauſted.” 
This account appeared to me ſo miracu- 


lous that : treated it as a mere fable, and 
oat 
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rejected the council of the old woman in 
a manner that too plainly marked the con- 
tempt I entertained for it. 

« Is it thus,“ ſaid ſhe, © that my friendly 
« councils are rejected! Wretch, ſaid 
« ſhe, knitting her angry brows, tremble 
« at the power thou haſt offended; my 


« name is Neceſſity: henceforth, ingrate, 


« continued ſhe, as a puniſhment for thy 
« infolence and obſtinacy, till thou haſt 
« obtained the precious caſket, of which, 
« however, thou art unworthy, my curſe 


« ſhall attend thee: thorns ſhall ſpring 


« bencath thy feet, and thy path be inter- 
« cepted by the loathſome toad, and poi- 


<« ſonous {corpion.”* Having ſaid this, ſhe 
ſtruck me with her crutch, and I inſtantly 


found myſelf in a dreary deſert far from 


the habitations of men. The ſoil produced 
only thiſtles, and nouriſhed reptiles of the 


molt noiſome and venomous quality: my 
feet were often wounded by the ſharp thorn, 


and the dreadful hiffing of ſerpents, which 


expected every inſtant to ſpring upon 
me, chilled my blood: with inconceivable. 
G 6 horror z 
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bounded proſpect of the ocean, Naviga- 
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horror; in a word, the curſe which the 
fairy had denounced againſt me was fully 


accompliſhed. I ftrove in vain to eſcape 


from the unkindly region into which Ne- 


ceſſily had tranſported me; at every ſtep the 


dangers. and difficulties ſeemed to en- 


creaſe ; hills roſe on hills before me: 1 


was bewildered in a waſte from whence ! 


believed death alone could deliver me. I 


was on the point of giving myſelf up to 
deſpair, when ſuddenly the Caſtet of 


Commerce, of which I had never once 
thought fince the fairy diſappeared, rc- 
curred to my remembrance and animated 
my. boſom with hope: I recolletted that 
Neceſſity had doomed me to her wrath no 


longer than till I ſhould obtain the caſket, 


and I reſolved to have immediate recourſe 
to the Compaſs: I had ſo, and by bending . 
my courſe invariably to that part of the 
heavens to which by conſulting the hiero- 


glyphicks, I found it directed me, I arrived 


at the foot of a ſtupendous rock : upon 
the ſummit, which commanded an un- 


Hon 
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tion had fixed her abode: I aſcended to it 


by a winding path, cut, or more properly 
formed, by the art of the fairy, out of the 


rock, and demanded the precious caſket; 


which ſhe, obſerving the talaſman that had 
directed me to her habitation, immediately 
delivered to me encloſed in an ark of gold. 
received it with gratitude and joy, not 
doubting but that the wrath of the vindic- 


tive fairy who had firſt urged me to ſeek 


it, would now ſubſtde. I was not mis- 


taken J left the abode of Navigation, and 


travelled through meads enamelled with 
flowers, and watered by cryſtal brooks : 
at length being anxious to examine the 
contents of my caſket, I retired-to a ſha- 
dy bank and took it from the golden ark. 
I found, indeed, as I had been told, that 
the wealth it contained was inexhauſtible; 
if one moment it appeared to diminiſh, it 
was the next more abundantly offered to 
my hand. I gazed upon the ſparkling ore 
with aſtoniſhment and delight, as I poured 
it forth on the bank, and rejoiced a thou- 
ſand times in the reſolution I had taken of 

ſetting 
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ſetting out in purſuit of ſuch a treaſure, 
It was ſome time before I could perſuade 
myſelf to riſe and cominue my journey, 
and when I did, the pleaſing image I had 
been contemplating was ſtill preſent to 
my imagination; in idea the glittering 
treaſure {till danced beiore my eyes, and 


every inſtant made a further progreſs in 


my heart.. It ſoon became the reigning 
objeft of my affections: That noble pal. 
ſion J had once entertained for Independ- 
ence, which had ſurvived, even though I 
believed her loſt to me forever, was no 
more; Avarice! I bluſh at the re- 
collection, ſupplied the place which ſhe 
was wont to OCcupy. . Though Neceſſity, 
when ſhe firſt urged me to ſeek the Caſket 
of Commerce, had aſſured me its treaſures 
were inexhauſtible, and though daily ex- 
perience might have convinced me they 
were, I began to fear that the charm which 
occaſioned the phenomenon of its being al- 
ways full, might in time be. diſſolved, and 
the caſket remain empty: I reſolved, there- 


e to be doubly diligent in heaping to- 
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gether and ſecuring the wealth that at pre- 
ſent flowed from it. This became the ſole 
delight and employment of my life; to it 
I ſacrificed every other, and I found that, 
however great the quantity of wealth I 
amaſſed, my defire of it encreaſed in pro- 
portion: in ſhort I began to conſider the 
dimenſions of the Caſket too confined, and 
invented a thouſand ſtratagems to enlarge 
it, that it might pour forth more abundant- 
ly that wealth which already flowed from 
it in a profuſion capable of ſatisfying all 
but the inſatiable avarice with which I was 
tormented. Among other expedients J had 
recourſe to a ſkilful dwarf named Cunning, 
who having made various eſſays on it 
without ſucceſs, mentioned a fairy whoſe 
power, he aſlured me, would accompliſh 


what I deſired, and he offered to conduct 
me to her abode. 


1 did not at firſt much reliſh this pro- 


poſal: The name of the fairy to whom the 


dwarf propoſed to conduct me was Fraud, 
and ſhe was well known to be one of the 


molt vile and treacherous of her race: I 
therefore 
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therefore dreaded the conſequences that 
might enſue from the viſit, and made my 
objections accordingly; but Cunning, with 
whom I was become very familiar, ſoon 
overcame my ſcruples, and reconciled me 
to Fraud, to whoſe abode in a ſhort time 
he conducted me. | 
The fairy received us very graciouſly, 
and was no ſooner made acquainted with 
the cauſe of my viſit, than ſhe promiſed to 
exert her power in my behalf.“ You could 
«© not,” faid ſhe, “ have applied to one 
e more capable of effecting your defire, 
c than myſelf. The wealth you have hither- 
« to drawn from the caſket, is nothing 
% in companion to that you ſhall hence- 
« forth by my power derive from 1t.” 
Having ſaid thus, ſhe commanded me to 
produce the caſket. I joyfully oþcycd, 
and having ſet it before her, awaitcd the 
reſult in ſilent expectation. .In"idea I al- 


ready ſaw the caſket expand in propor- 


tion to my deſires, and my eyes were anxi- 
ouſly fixed on it ready greedily to devour 


the profuſion, I every inſtant expected to 
flow 


hat 


1th 
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flow from it: but no ſooner had Fraud 
ſtruck it with her fatal wand, than I beheld 


it inſtantly cloſe, and turning to expreſs 


my ſurpriſe, obſerved the countenance of 
the fairy herſelf covered with ſhame and 


confuſion. Alarmed at what I ſaw, I 
| ſeized the precious caſket and attempted to 


open it: but oh heavens! I found with diſ- 
traction that my efforts were ineffectual. 
4 Is this, ſaid 1, in a tranſport of grief, the 
« end of all my hopes? In ſtriving to en- 
« creaſe, am I forever deprived of my 
« treaſures!” Then I made freſh efforts to 
open the caſket, and curſed the avarice 


which had ſeduced me to the abode of 


Fraud, whoſe fatal wand I doubted not 
had cloſed it for ever. 

The fairy, to whom this effect was 
equally unexpected as to myſelf, exerted 
all the art ſhe was miſtreſs of, to put me in 
poſſeſſion of the treaſures that were with- 
held ; but her efforts I had the mortifica- 
tion to ſee, inſtead of opening, cloſed the 
caſket ſtill more firmly: Cunning alſo, who 


bad firſt introduced me to Fraud, exerted 
his 


| 
| 
| 


* 


his {kill to counteract the effect her fatal 
wand had produced, and, at firſt, I was 
not without hopes that he might have ſue- 
ceeded, but in the end-his efforts were 
cqually ineffectual. Boks Hs of 

The fairy ſeeing it in vain to make any 
further eſſays upon the caſket, now ap- 
phed herſelf to the taſk of conſoling me. 
e Be not diſmayed,“ ſaid the, “ though my 
« art has failed in one inſtance, it is never- 
*« theleſs great, and if you will follow my 
« councils, ſhall be cheerfully exerted to 
« gratify your wiſhes. Do not therefore 
_« afthet yourſelf; though the Caſket / 
„ Commerce is unluckily cloſed, truſt to 
% me, and F will furniſh you with the 
« means of adding ſtill more abundantly 
« to your: ſtores.” I had too fatally ex- 
perienced the effects of that power Frau 
offered to exert in my behalf, to be moved 
by her promiſes: my thoughts were wholiy 
bent on the caſket her wand had ſo unex- 
pectedly cloſed, and without itaying to re- 
ply, or to hear further, I left her abode 
with indignation, —I could not however 


for 


* 
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ſor ſome time rid myſelf of Cunning, who 
followed me, and was very aſſiduous to re- 
inſtate himſelf in my eſteem; but as I attri- 
buted my misfortunes in a great meaſure to 
my intimacy with him, I took the firſt oppo- 
tunity to rid myſelf of his company. 
When I was alone I began to conſider 
what courſe I had beſt purſue ; for, upon 
reflection, hope did not quite forſake me. 
I thought it poſſible that ſome expedient 
might yet be found to uncloſe the caſket; 
and, after much deliberation, reſolved to 
apply to, a fairy named Aſſiduity, whole 
power I flattered myſelf might counter- 
act the effect produced by the wand 
of Fraud. 1 accordingly ſet out for her 
abode, and entertained ſanguine hopes 
that my expedition would be crowned 
with ſucceſs ; hopes that upon my arrival 
I conſidered changed into certainty; for 
Aſſiduity, underſtanding that I came to ſo- 
licit her aid to uncloſe the Caſket of Com- 
merce, aſſured me, as Fraud had upon 
another occaſion, that I could not have 
applied to one more capable than herſelf 
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of elefing my wiſh : it ſoon however, 


proved that ſhe eſtimated her power too 
highly; for having made various eſſays 
on the caſket, ſhe returned it to me as 
firmly cloſed” as ever. © The caſket has 


I judge,” ſaid ſhe, ſomewhat diſcon- 


* certed, © been cloſed by Fraud, ſince 
« it baffles all the exertions of my art, to 
ce which every other obſtacle muſt have 
yielded. Tell me, continued ſhe, by 
% what ſtrange chance did it become ſub- 
« jet to a power ſo malignant? 

I bluſked at the queſtion, and with 


-_ 


c 


Aid? heſitation acknowledged, that Ava- 


rice had induced me to ſeek the aſſiſtance 
of Fraud, whoſe fatal wand had uncxpett- 
edly, to us both, cloſed it. 
It is not uncommon,” ſaid the fairy, 

« for Fraud and her affociate Cunning io 
« defeat their own purpoſes ; it is the na- 
* tural puniſhment of their crimes : but 
* why did you not, continued Aſſduih, 
c when you wiſhed the Caſket of Com- 
* merce to pour forth its treaſures more 


* abundantly, apply to me? My power it 
« 16 


t 
« is poſſible might have effected your 
« wiſh; at leaſt you would not have 
« riſqued any thing by making a trial of 
« jt; but it is now too late; the Caſket 
« js, I fear, eternally cloſed by your im- 
« prudence.” | | 
Theſe laſt words pierced me to the 
heart, and I departed overwhelmed with 
chagrin. I fat down at the foot of the 
firſt tree I came to, and fixing my eyes 
mournfully on the Caſket, which I now 
again deſpaired ever to uncloſe, I lament- 
ed my folly with bitterneſs; “ had I 
e moderated my defires,” ſaid I, © I had 
„been happy: I had ſtill poſſeſſed the 
« treaſures which the precious Caſket 
e poured abundantly into my lap, and 
« enjoyed them with honour and ſecu- 
"rity ; but I am juſtly puniſhed for hav- 
© ing ſuffered ſo vile a paſſion as Avarice 


to take poſſeſſion of my heart, and ſe- 


'< duce me to ſeek the aid of two powers 
to whoſe depravity I was no ſtranger.” 
Theſe ſelf reproaches aggravated my 
grief, and I remained for ſome time plun- 
ged 


1 


ged i in a deep melancholy. Hope, how. 
ever, at length, once more revived in my 
boſom, and urged. me to make freſh at- 
tempts upon the Caſket : inſenſibly I feil 
to forming a variety of projects, by ſome 
of which I flattered myſelf with a poſſibi- 
lity of uncloſing it. As I was thus em— 
ployed, a venerable female ſtood before 
me. She looked upon me a moment in 
ſilence, and then addrefling me in an ac- 
cent that commanded attention; “ ccaſe 
« to perplex thyſelf,” ſaid ſhe, © with pro- 
« jects which are no leſs vain, than they 
are extravagant.—Probiy, from whole 
* abode thou art at preſent far diſtant, can 
©« alone unclolc the Caſket of Commerce; 
e and give thee poſſeſſion ofthoſe treaſures 
ce which have been juſtly withheld from thy 
© ayarice. 
I replied, that hawk 1 . be far 
from the abode of Probity, I ſhould not 
conſider any toils or dangers worth re- 
garding, could J attain it. 
« Your difficulties,” ſaid ſhe, © vill be 


- © lefs, provided you keep the oppoſite 
path 


IO. 
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« path to that which led you formerly to 
« the habitations of Fraud, and her aſſoci- 
« ate Cunning : they are the avowed ene- 
« mies of Probity, the fairy whole aſſiſt- 
« ance. you mult ſeek, and will exert their 
« art to ſeduce you; but perſevere, and 
« you cannot fail of arriving at her 
« abode? Having faid this the venera- 
ble monitreſs diſappeared, telling me her 
name was Experience. Her words remain- 
ed deeply impreſſed upon my heart, and I 
roſe fully reſolved to ſolicit the aid of Pro- 
bity. J ſet out without loſs of time for her 
abode, carefully obſerving to keep the path 
Experience had pointed out to me. Fraud 
and Cunning nevertheleſs in the courſe of 
my journey made ſeveral efforts to regain 
the influence they had formerly over me, 
and eſpecially Cunning, who approached 
me under ſo many different forms, and had 
recourſe to arguments ſo ſpecious to allure 
me from my path, that had I not been 
warned by my ſage friend Expertence, I 
ſhould certainly have been ſeduced by his 
artifices: however happily I diſcovered 

them 
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them in time, and perſevered till I reach. 
ed the abode of Probily. Upon my en- 
trance, the beauty of this charming fairy, 
who was arrayed in garments of the pureſt 
white, ſtruck me with admiration : nor was 
J leſs attracted by the charms of two fair 
nymphs who attended her, the one named 
Confidence, and the other Honour. I ap- 
proached with timidity, conſcious of my 
paſt errors, and laying the Caſket of Com- 
merce at her feet, would have made my re- 
queſt had ſhe not prevented me. „I am 
1 0 ſtranger, ſaid ſhe, to your ſtory; 
« your errors have been many; but ſince 
« you have profited by the councils of Zx- 
« ference, and in ſpight of my enemies, 
« Fraud and Cunning, nobly perſevered 
e till you reached my abode, I will readily 
«grant the requeſt I perceive you are 
« come to make; ſaying this, with her 
powerful wand Prodity ſtruck the Caſket, 
and at the ſame inſtant it flew open. 
The joy I felt, was fo great, that I could 
not forbear expreſſiing myſelf with a 
warmth, that occaſioned the noble fairy 
| tO 
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to addreſs me in theſe words: © the Caf- 
« het of Commerce,“ ſaid ſhe, is an in- 
« yaluable treaſure; cheriſh it ; but be- 
« ware of eſtimating the wealth that flows 
« from it too highly ; beware of avarice, 
« which ſeduced you to the abode of 
« Fraud and Cunning, the fatal effects of 
« which you would have felt ſtill more 
« ſeverely, had you not been preſerved 
« by a retreat next to miraculous.” 

1 am ſenſible, I replied, of my errors, 
and ſincerely repent them; but is it poſſible 
that conſequences more fatal than thoſe I 
have already experienced, could have re- 
ſulted from my imprudence ? Was not 
the precious Caſket for which I toiled 
amidſt innumerable dangers to the abode 
of Navigation, cloſed by the fatal wand 
of Fraud? | 

True,“ ſaid the fairy, © but had you 
accepted the offer ſhe made you of fur- 
ther aſſiſtance, her dominion over you 
had been complete, and you had enevi- 
* tably been expoſed to the wrath of 
©* Juſtice, the moſt potent of the celeſtial 

H « deities, 
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« deities, and condemned eternally to the 

0. Den / Diſgrace, from which no power, 
« however, great could have delivered 
u: no, though mine had been exerted 
ce in your behalf, it had then proved inef. 
e fettual; rejoice, therefore, that you were 
« inſpired with reſolution! to retreat be- 
cc fore it was too late. Go, continued the 
« fairy, ſeeing that I was deeply affected 
« by her words, draw inſtruction from thy 
« paſt errors—moderate thy deſires—and 
« be happy.” — With theſe words ſhe dif. 
miſſed me. 

When I reflected on the er I had 
incurred by connecting myſelf with Fraud 
and Cunning, I reſolved for ever to baniſh 

from my heart that avarice which had led 
me to their habitations. I ſtill prized 
the wealth of my cafket, but I prized it in 
proportion to the happineſs it enabled me 
to confer, not only on myſelf, but on 
others. I relieved the indigent, I re- 
dreffed the injured, I' rewarded merit in 
whatever ſtation I found it; and thus em- 
ployed, often exClaimed with tranſport, 
wealth, 
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wealth it is true, is in itfelf no bleſſing, but 
I am now ſenſible, that it is in our power to 
make it ſo.— In this manner I continued 
my journey till entering a city ſituated on 
the ſea coaſt, I obſerved a croud aſſembled 
round ſeveral captives, expoſed to ſale by 
a pirate who had juſt entered the port, 
Curioſity, or rather a happy impulſe led 
me to approach; for how ſhall I deſcribe 
my joy and ſurpriſe, when in one of them 
I diſcovered my lovely loſt Independence! 
I had inſtant recourſe to the Caſket of 
Commerce, which, had it been poſſible, 
I would have exhanſted to ſatisfy the ex- 
orbitant demands of the pirate by whom 
ſhe was thus indignantly expoſed: I led 
her in triumph from the ſpot, and our firſt 
tranſports at meeting being over, requeſt- 
ed that ſhe would acquaint me by what 
miracle ſhe had been preſerved, and thus 
unexpettedly reſtored to my hopes. She 
replied, that the bark in which ſhe was ex- 
led from her native land, had not, as we 
ſuppoſed, been wrecked on its way to the 
land of Oppreſſion, but ſeized by Rapine, 
Hs | the 
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the pirate from vhom I had happily re- 
deemed her. To render my happineſ; 
complete, ſhe informed me that we had 
nothing further to fear from Oppreſſion, 
whoſe power ſhe ſaid, had been deſtroyed, 
as reported, at the time that he was exert. 
ing it to regain her from Rapine, by whom 
he diſcovered ſhe was detained, Mutual- 
ly agreeing in the with of returning to our 
native land, we immediately embarked, 
and a few days fince arrived, amidſt the 
Joyful acclamations of our honeſt neigh- 
bours, who are this day aſſembled to 
celebrate, at once: our return and our 
nuptials. 


The reader will not be ſurpriſed, that 
the noble gueſts of Cleander were more 
than commonly intereſted in his narative, 
from the time the Compaſs, by which the 
Caſket of Commerce had been obtained, 
was mentioned: the Knight of the Creſcent, 
eſpecially, at this period, diſcovered viſible 
marks of ſurprize and curioſity: the Com- 

1 paſs 


1 


paſs, he well knew to be the ſame he had 
received from Aſtronomy, one of the vir- 
gins in the Inchanted Tower, and he re- 
collected that he had loſt it, when he was 
conveyed by the Harper of the Mountain 


to the palace of Chimaera. 


Cleander having completed his nara- 
tive, was not ſuffered to remain ignorant 
of theſe particulars: when made acquaint- 
ed with them, he roſe from his ſeat, and 
having retired for a few minutes, returned, 
bearing the Caſket of Commerce. Accept, 
ſaid he, laying it at the feet of the Knight 
of the Creſcent, “ the precious Caſket by 
« which I have regained Independence: 
„e in her my wiſhes are complete; I re- 
« ſtore the Caſket of Commerce with gra- 
« titude and pleaſure. 

All preſent were charmed with the no- 
ble conduct of Cleander, and a ſilence of 


ſome moments enſued; it was at length 


broken by the Knight of the Creſcent. 
* Generous Cleander,” ſaid he, © the juſ- 
* tice and moderation you diſcover, prove 
that you alone are worthy to poſſeſs the 


Ix 3 «© Caſket 
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« Caſket of Commerce. Far be it from 
« the Knight of the Creſcent to deprive 
| © you of that you ſo well deſerve: keep 
*« the rich Caſket, and enjoy in peace that 
« wealth which it contains.” But though 
the generous knight refuſed the Caſket of 
Commerce, he accepted the Compaſs by 
which it had been obtained. Science 
teſtified her approbation of his conduct, 
by a ſmile which heightened her beauty, 
and joy ſeemed equally diffuſed one 
out the whole aſſembly. 

Mutually pleaſed with each other, Cle- 
ander and his noble gueſts did not with- 
out regret ſee the time of ſeparation draw 
nigh; ſubmitting however to neceſſity, they 
took a friendly farewell, and the next 

morning the knights and their companions 
3 proceeded on their journey. The gene- 
rous conduct of Cleander, his adventures, 

and the noble ſimplicity of his fair bride, 
| who. had from the firſt moment engaged 
their eſteem, occupied the minds of our 
| travellers, and was the ſubjet᷑t of their diſ- 


courſe, till on the ſummit of an adjacent 
hill 


1 


hill they obſerved an old man, who made 
ſigns to them to ſtop, and deſcending haſ- 
tily, advanced towards.them. His hair was 
white as ſnow; his beard reached to his 


girdle, and he bore, fo ſtrong a reſem- 


blance to the magician Brandezar, that 
had not Artimer worn the Shield of Tem- 


perance, which preſerved him ſrom the 
powers of inchantment, he had certainly 


miſtaken him for his venerable friend. 
He accoſted the K night of the Creſcent, 
and congratulated him in the moſt friend- 
ly terms, upon the acquiſition of the pre- 


cious Pearl which he ſaw in his poſſeſſion 


and turning to Science with an air of fa- 


miliarity that made Artimer judge he was 
no ſtranger to her perfeQions, « Charming 
Science, faid he, with what joy do,I 
* ſee the happy period at hand, that will 


© reſtore to you the ſceptre Ignorance 


has ſo long uſurped! Suffer me,“ ſaid 
he, again addreſſing the Knight of the Cre- 
ſcent, © to employ my power in your ſer- 
« vice; Science has yet many enemies to 


encounter, and prince Artimer,” ſaid 


H 4 he, 
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he, turning with an inſinuating ſmile, to 
our Knight of the Roſe, is no ſtranger 
„ to the wonders the art of Brandezar 
« is capable of effeCting.” He would 
have proceeded further, had he not been 
interrupted by the Knight of the Creſcent, 
who poſſeſſed of the Pearl of perfect 
Judgment, under the ſpecious form of 
Brandezar diſcerned Sophiſtry, one of 
the moſt ſubtile and dangerous enemies 
of Science. 

Prejudice, who ſtill ſupported the cauſe 
of Ignorance, ſenſible that the K night of 
the Creſcent poſſeſſed the Pearl of perfett 
Judgment, and was haſtening to diſſolve 
by its influence, at once his inchantments 
and his power, applied to Sophiſtry, who 
undertook to inſinuate himſelf under the 

form of the ſage Brandezar, into the ſo- 
ciety of the Knight, and to obtain from 
him the precious Pearl which filled the 
breaſt of Prejudice with alarm: but in 
doing this Sophiſtry. forgot, or perhaps 
knew not, that the Knight of the Creſcent 


bad received from one of the Virgins in the 
train 
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train of Science, a gift that was deſtructive 
to his power; for no ſooner had the 
knight ſtruck him with the precious gem 
beſtowed on him by Logic in the Inchant- 
ed Tower, than his features took a new 
turn; a garment, the ſpecious folds of 
which had hitherto concealed his defor- 
mity, fell off, and Artimer, inſtead of the 
venerable form of Brandezar, beheld a 
hideous Satyr. Sophiſtry, finding himſelf 
thus foiled by Logic, confeſſed his treache- 
rous deſign, and diveſted of his power, ee, 
covered with ſhame and ignominy. 

The Knight of the Creſcent continued 


his way rejoicing in the poſſeſſion of the 


Pearl of perfect Judgment, which had diſ- 
covered to him the hedious. form of So- 
phiſtry under the ſpecious diſguize he had 
aſſumed: nor did he forget to expreſs his 
warmeſt acknowledgements to Logic, for 
the precious gem which had enabled 
him to deſtroy the power of ſo. —— an 

enemy. | 8 * : 
They now drew nigh the . 
Science, and in a few days the Knight of 
H 5 the 
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the Creſcent bore into the city the Pra-. 
of perfect Fudgment. Immediately the in- 
chantment by which Prejudice had ſeated 
Ignorance on the throne, was diſſolved: 

Science, no longer miſtook for Chimera, 
ſhone forth in all her native beauty, and 
was univerſally acknowledged Queen, and 
with the Knight of the Creſcent crowned 
in the temple of Genius. 

Prejudice, in the mean while, ſenſible 
that his power was no more, attempted by 
flight to eſcape the puniſhment of his 
crimes; but the people, to whom the arts 
by which he had cauſed them to exile Sci- 
- ence, were now fully made known, held 
him in ſuch univerſal abhorrence, that it 
was not till they were repeatedly aſſured 
the Pearl of perfett Fudgment had wholly 
_ deſtroyed his power, that they were pre- 
vented tearing him in pieces: their fury 
| however being ſomewhat moderated, they 
contented themſelves with baniſhing him 
eternaly to the Cave of Obſcurity, there to 
ſpend his days with Ignorance, and Neg- 
glect. The power of that malicious oY 
ha 


. 


had been declining from the time the 


Knight of the Creſcent, by the aſſiſtanoe 


of Application, had ſurmounted the in- 
chantments by which ſhe hoped to have 
exiled Science eternally from her domi- 
nions, and it was now wholly deſtroyed. 
Scarcely was ſentence denounced a- 
gainſt Prejudice, when the attention of 
the ſpectators was attrafted by a young 
man, who made his way through the 
crowd, and advanced to the foot of the 
throne: his mein was graceſul and ma- 
jeſtic, but though in the flower of his 
age, he was pale, meagre, and his coun- 
tenance ſeemed impreſſed with an ha- 
bitual melancholy. He addreſſed the 
Knight of the Creſcent in a modeſt, but 
confirmed accent, and preſenting to him 
an ebon ſtaff on which he reſted: © ac- 
« cept, illuſtrious knight,” ſaid he, “that 
« which is alone wanting to complete thy 
« felicity; accept the Staff of Stability, 
“ which, though endued with ineſtimable 
« yirtues, can alone be poſſeſſed with 
* ſecurity by the happy, thrice happy fa- 
0 © vourite 
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'« yourite of Heaven, to whom Time has 
* committed the Pearl of perfect Judg- 
« ment.” Having ſaid this he was mo- 
: deſtly withdrawing to mix again with the 
crowd, when the Knight of the Creſcent 
prevented him: © generous ſtranger, ſaid 
he, though you confer on me an obliga- 
tion too great for me ever to return, do 
not deny me the ſatisfaQtion of expreſſing 
to you, that I am ſenſible of it.“ 

«Though from the Staff of Stabzlity,” re- 
plied the ſtranger, *you, illuſtrious knight, 
« will derive happineſs and glory, to me 
% it has proved a ſource of misfortune: 
4c the ſacrifice I make therefore, in reſign- 
« ing it, is unworthy the acknowledge- 
« ments with which you would generouſly 
« repay it. 

I am no ſtranger, ſaid the knight of the 
Creſcent, to the qualities of the Staff of 
Stability, which I have more than once 
heard ſpoken of, and extolled by the ſage 
Application. I receive it as a gift which 
will complete my felicity, by inſuring to 
me the Pon of it. How is it poſſible 

that 
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that a treaſure ſo ineſtimable can have 
proved to you a ſource of misfortune ?— 
„ Through my imprudence, ſaid the 
« ſtranger, it has; but the pains of a tedi- 
« ous captivity are overpaid by the plea- 
« ſure I at this moment feel in contri. 
« buting to the happineſs of the knight 
« by whom the power of Prejudice has 
« been deſtroyed, and Science reſtored to 
« her native inheritance,” 

There was ſomething ſo fingular in the 
words of the young ſtranger, that they ex- 
cited the curioſity of all preſent, but eſpe- 
cially of the knight of the Creſcent, who 
took the firſt opportunity, when the croud 
was diſperſed, of requeſting him, if the 
recital of his misfortunes would not he 
painful, and he had no particular reaſon 
for concealing them, that he would ſatisfy 
it. The ſtranger readily conſented, and 
began his ſtory in the following words. 


T HE 
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ADVENTURES 
© 1 
PRINCE CADMUS. 


I AM the younger fon of a monarch, 
whoſe dominions lie far to the weſt of this 
city; my name is Cadmus, A few years 
fince, my father, who is famed for his war- 
like atchievements, conferred upon me the 
government of a ſmall iſland, for which at 
the concluſion of a long war he had capi- 
tulated with a neighbouring potentate. 1 


endeavoured to compenſate for my youth _ 


and inexperience, by-a cloſe application 
to the cares of government, and ſucceeded 
ſo well, that I quickly ingratiated my- 
ſelf with the natives, the purity of whoſe 
morals and manners was ſuch, that they 
required little reſtriction from the laws: 
but why ſhould 1 trouble you with theſe 
particulars; the tranquillity I enjoyed was 
' ſoon interrupted. As the woods of the 
| ifland 
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iſland afforded plenty of game, and I was 
naturally fond of the chace, my hours of 
relaxation were chiefly ſpent in this di- 
verſion. One day in the heat of the 
ſport, an old man in my train, obſerved to 
me with a look that ſeemed to forbid my 
farther progreſs, that the path to which 
the animal I was purſuing had taken, led 
directly to the grotto of Zorandis. The 
momentary reſentment I felt at the inter- 
ruption, was overbalanced by the curioſi- 
ty, the words of my attendant, or at leaſt, 
the myſterious manner in which they were 


ſpoken, excited: I ſtopped ſhort, and re- 


queſted an explanation. Sir,” ſaid my at- 
tendant, © the grotto of Zorandis is held 
« inſuch veneration by the natives of this 


« iſland, that it is univerſally believed 


* no one can enter it, or indeed approach 
ee it within a certain diſtance, unviſited by 
« ſome ſignal misfortune.” 

On what account, ſaid J, is it held in 
ſuch veneration ? Satisfy my curioſity, by 
telling me all you know concerning the 
grotto of Zorandis. 9 

K 


1 
e Sir,” ſaid Archus, for that was- the 
name of my attendant, before the con- 
« queſt of this iſland, lived the ſage from 
% whom the grotto takes its name: you 
« cannot be a ſtranger to the fame of the 
« wile Zorandis: his power, which gave him 
e abſolute dominion over all ſublunary 
e objeQs, was ſaid to be delegated to him 
« by Virtue, one of the celeſtial deities, 
« who at the ſame time put into his hands 
“ the Staff of Stability. Beloved and re- 
« yered by the whole ifland, throughout 
ce which his words were conſidered as a ſa- 
« cred law, Zorandis would have enjoyed 
« anuninterrupted courſe of happineſs, had 
« not domeſtic diſquiets poiſoned his re- 
« poſe: he had three ſons, to whom he 
« was attached by the tendereſt ties of 
«« parental affection; but theſe, wholly un- 
« like himſelf, were obſtinate, enyious, 
« and vain; they beheld his power with 
% a jealous eye, and aſpired to the ſa- 
« cred. ſtaff, from whence he derived it. 
« While our father, ſaid they, is adored 
« little 
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little ſhort of idolatry, and his name 


borne by fame to the moſt diſtant parts 
of the earth, we are unknown, and even 
in this our native iſland, ſcarcely no- 
ticed but as we are the ſons of Zoran- 
dis. Our father is now old; it is time 
that he reſign the Staff of Stability to 
us, and with it the cares of govern- 
ment.** . © Such was the diſcourſe held 


by the ungrateful ſons of Zorandis 


among themſelves: nor did they ſtop 


« here; they exerted that influence which 
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they well knew, they poſſeſſed over the 
affectionate heart of the good ſage, to 
obtain from him the precious ſtaff; but 
Zorandis, nowithſtanding the affection 
he bore his ſons, was unmoved' by their 


arguments or. ſolicitations. My ſons, 
* ſaid he, though I ſhould reſign to you 


the Staff of Stability, unleſs you poſſeſ- 
ſed that power which was delegated to 
me by the benign deity from whom 1 
received it, you would find it incapable 
of effecting thoſe wonders which have 
excited your ambition, and beſtowed on 
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perfect Judgment: have you courage, 
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me the renown you unjuſtly envy. 
This reply did not ſatisfy the ſons of 
Zorandis; on every occafion they re- 
newed their ſolicitations, but always 
with the ſame ill ſucceſs : day ſucceed. 
ed to day, and year to year; ſtill they en- 
treated, and ſtill Zorandis, though wea- 
ried with their importunity, refuſed to 
relinquiſh the ſtaff. Finding all their 
efforts thus ineffectual, they began to 
deſpair of poſſeſſing the precious treaſure 


s they ſought, during the life of their father, 


cc 


when one day he unexpettedly addreſſed 
them, it is ſaid, to this purport; © my 
ſons, ſenſible that I have now numbered 
many days, and that in a few ſhort years 


*I ſhall return to my native duſt, I have 


conſulted: the dark volume of futuri- 
ty concerning the precious ſtaff, from 
which J have derived my happineſs and 
glory: I ſee with grief;that it muſt prove 
a ſource of misfortunes to the poſſeſſor, 
unleſs he obtain from Time, a magician 
whoſe power is well known, the Pearl of 
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« my ſons, to ſet out in purſuit of this 
« treaſure? If you have not; neither 
« ſeek the Staff of Stability, for be aſſured 
« without the pearl, you cannot poſſeſs it 
« with ſafety.” 

« The ſons of Zorandis, it is ſaid, look- 
« ed upon each other in doubt and ſur- 
« priſe, but were ſilent, which being ob- 
« ſerved by the ſage, he proceeded :—tho? 
1 have hitherto my ſons, witheld from 

you the Staff of Stability, knowing you 
« unqualified to hold it, I will cheerful- 
« Iy beſtow it on him who obtains the 
« Pearl of perfect Fudgment : I will yield 
© that to reaſon, which I refuſed to your 
« extravagant deſires. 
The young men who till now deſpaired 
« of poſſeſſing the flaff during the life of 
d their father, were rejoiced- at his laſt 
« words, and exclaimed with one voice 
* that they would inſtantly ſet out in pur- 
e ſuit of the precious pearl, and obtain it, 
* or periſh in the attempt. 

© The good old ſage embraced thei 
« with tears of | joy; « the reſolution, my 

« children, 
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children, ſaid he, is worthy the ſons of 
* Zorandis; heaven, which inſpires it, 
« will I doubt not, confign to one of you 
the Pearl, which can alone entitle you 
« to the Staff of Sa and authoriſe 
« me to reſign it. 
« A ſhort time after e ſons of 
« Zorandis departed; I cannot tell you 
« the inſtructions they received from the 
« ſage concerning their voyage, but they 
c embarked fully perſuaded that they 
« ſhould return poſſeſſed of the Pearl 
« they ſought. They were however de- 
* ceived; . Zorandis in vain expedted 
„ their return, and, at length with inex- 
ce preſſible grief diſcovered, that, forgetful 
of his cautions, they had been allured 
«© on quickſands by falſe lights held out 
« by Opinion, a ſorcereſs whoſe malignan- 
« cy has, it is faid, been fatal to many 
« who have ſet out in purſuit of the Pear! 
« of perfect Fudgment, and had periſhed. 
From this moment a deep melancho- 
« ly took poſſeſſion of Zorandis, and 
« grief in a ſhort time put an end to his 
| cc exiſtence. 
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« exiſtence. Finding his diffolution at 
« hand, he depoſited the Staff of Stability 
« in the grotto from whence I warned 
« you, leaving it as his laſt command that 
« jt ſhould not be removed thence, unleſs 
« by him who poſſeſſed the Pearl of per- 
felt Judgment: A command, which is 
« ſo religiouſly obſerved by the natives of 
« this iſland, that they never approach but 
« within a certain diſtance of the grotto, 
« which they hold ſacred to the memory 


« of Zorandis.“ 


While Archus related theſe particulars, 
I felt the ſame ambition kindled in my 
breaſt as had formerly animated the ſons 
of Zorandis; I wiſhed to poſſeſs a ſtaff 
which was capable of effecting wonders 
that had rendered the ſage ſo renowned, 


and in my heart laughed at thoſe ſcruples 
- which had induced the natives of the iſland 


to ſuffer a treaſure of ſuch magnitude. to 


remain ſo long in obſcurity : thinking it, 
however, for the preſent, neceſſary to con- 


.  ceal theſe ſentiments, I made a few flight 


obſervations upon what Archus had told 
| | me, 
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me, and returned to the chace. Reſolvedto 
poſſeſs the Staff of Stability, early the next 
day I took an opportunity of diſengaging 
myſelf from my retinue, and entered the path 
from which Archus had the day before di- 
verted me. I purſued it ſome time, and at 
laſt arrived at a grotto, over the entrance of 
which was written theſe words: „Reader, if 
thou haſt obtained from Time the Pearl o/ 
perfect Judgment, enter and bear hence the | 
Staff of Stability, otherwiſe let not thy un- 
hallowed foot pollute this ſacred grott.” I 
regarded this inſcription no otherwiſe, 
than as it ſerved to convince me I was at 
the grotto of Zorandis, in which the pre- 
cious ſtaff was depoſited. I entered with- 
out heſitation, and deſcending into a receſs | 
at the further part of it, took poſſeſſion 
of the treaſure I ſought. 

J left the grotto of Zorandis, rejoicing 
in the prize I had obtained, and bent my 
way towards my palace, reſolving to em- 
brace the firſt opportumity of calling forth 
thoſe powers that I doubted not lay con- 
cealed in the ſtaff. I had not proceeded 

many 
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many yards, before I was accoſted. by an 
old man: his dreſs did not beſpeak him to 
be a native of the iſland, neither did I re- 
member ever before to have ſeen his fea- 
tures: “ my ſon, ſaid he, I perceive that 
« you have entered the grotto of Zorandis, 
te and borne from thence the Staff of Sta- 
« bility: I congratulate you upon an ac- 
« quiſition of ſuch importance: Zoran- 
« dis, as you have without doubt heard, 
« predicted that the poſſeſſion of it would 


« be fatal, unleſs accompanied by the 


« Pearl of perfet. Fudgment : that preci- 
e ous pearl, for which the ſons of Zoran- 
« dis in vain left their parent and their 
« country, is mine; but it is due to him 
« whoſe intrepidity has reſcued the Staff 
« of Stability from the obſcurity in which 


the ſuperſtition of theſe 1ſlanders have 


* ſuffered it ſo long to remain: I will not 
« withold it from a claim ſo juſt; the 
« Pearl of perfect Judgment, my ſon, ſhall 
«be yours.” Saying this he ſtruck the 
ground with a ſmall wand he held, and to 
my aſtoniſhment it opened, and a chariot 

drawn 
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chariot drawn by griffins, inſtantly appear. 

ed and conveyed us with aſtoniſhing ra- 
pidity through the air, till it deſcended at 
the entrance of a ſuperb palace. Here 
we alighted, and having entered, Prejudice 
(for my conductor was no other than that 
artful magician) introduced me to an old 
woman of the moſt diſguſting appearance, 

to whom he committed the ſole care of his 
houſehold : her name I have ſince learnt 
vas Obſtinacy. 

Prejudice, during the whais day, omit- 
ted nothing to ingratiate himſelf into my 
eſteem and obtain my confidence. A taſk 
he found by no means difficult, for I was 
ſo charmed with the idea of poſſeſſing the 
Pearl of Pearl Judgment, which I con- 
fidered already within my graſp, that I 
thought myſelf fortunate beyond meaſure 
in meeting with a frignd ſo diſintereſted as 
to reſign it to me. I grew every inſtant 
more and more attached to my ſubtle 

hoſt, and I readily put into his hands the 
Staff of Stability upon the firſt pretence he 
made to obtain it ; but Gy did I repent 
* this 
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this fatal confidence. It was no ſooner in 
his poſſeſſion, than the artful wretch, under 
pretence of delivering to me the promiſed 
pearl, made ſigns to Obſtinacy, who con- 
ducted us by a flight of winding ſtairs, to 
a frightful dungeon at the bottom of the 
palace. I entered unſuſpicious of danger: 
but what conſternation, what horror ſeized 
me, when Prejudzce, having fixed his eyes 
ſteadfaſtly upon me, and pronounced cer- 
tain myſtic words, the force of which 1 
did not till too late comprehend, I found 
myſelf drawn irrefiſtibly to a brazen pil- 
lar that roſe from the baſe to the top of 
the dungeon, and, oh inexpreſſible miſery ! 
bound to it by fetters which I could nei- 
ther diſcern nor ſhake off. 

1 upbraided the vile inchanter with'his 
treachery, and when the firſt tranſports of 
my rage ſubfided, endeavoured to ſoften 


his hard heart by tears and ſupplications; 


but he treated me with ſcorn, and even 
inſulted me with deriſion: «© how can you 
« ſuppoſe,” ſaid he, when I entreated him 


o releaſe me, that I can ſuffer the de- 


1 « parture 
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* parture of a gueſt to whom I am indebt- 
« ed for the Staff of Stability ? To the te- 
« merity of Prince Cadmus,“ continued 
he, with a ſarcaſtic ſmile, «© I owe that, 
« which the power of the ſage Zorandis 
* has ſo long withheld from me.“ By theſe 
laſt words I judged, that while the Staff 
remained in the grotto of Zorandis, it was 
exempt from the power of Prejudice, and 
that the Pearl of perfet Fudgment was 
neceſſary to preſerve me from the fatal 
effects of it. This reflection aggravated 
my grief; I renewed my tears and ſuppli- 
cations, but all in vain: Prejudice, rejoice- 
ing in the poſſeſſion of the Staff which he 
had obtained from my folly, left me to la- 
ment it at leiſure, and ſhutting the door 
of my priſon, delivered the keys of it, as! 
afterwards found, to Obſtinacy. 9 95 
When I was alone, I gave myſelf up to 
the moſt bitter grief: I now ſincerely re- 
pented having rejected the council which 
the wiſe Zorandis had impreſſed at the 
entrance of the grotto. © He,” ſaid J, 
4 no doubt knew that the Staff of Stability, 
« would 
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« would expoſe thoſe who poſſeſſed it, to 
« the attacks of Prejudice and Obſtinacy, - 
« the fatal effects of whoſe power could 
« alone be averted by the Pearl of perfect 
judgment; would to heaven that I had 
« ſought it! though, like the ſons of Zo- 
« randis I had periſhed; death itſelf had 
been preferable to this ſhameful captivi- 
« ty.” Such were my ſentiments while 
remained ſubjected to the power of Pre- 
judice: that artful magician, I have ſince 
learnt, in the mean while rendered his 
power formidable by the Staff of Stabluty ; 
but as he exerciſed it in the ſupport of 
Ignorance, and neither poſſeſſed the Pearl 
of perfe& Judgment, nor that power 
which was delegated by V:rtue to the ſage 
Zorandis, it rendered him ſtill more odi- 
ous, except to thoſe who were intoxicated: 
by his ſorceries, and it is ſaid haſtened on 
his deſtruction. But to return to myſelf: 
I ſaw the flower of my days conſumed 
in a tedious captivity; my health, my 
ſtrength, daily waſted ; months and even 
years rolled away, and at length hope it- 
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ſelf quite forſook me. I deſpaired of 
 feeing an end to the bondage, I had 
through my imprudence incurred, and 
waited patiently for death to put an end 
to my miſeries. I vas buried in theſe 
reflections when a ſudden clap of thunder 
rouſed me. The earth trembled beneath 
my feet. The brazen pillar rocked to its 
very baſe, and, O inconceivable miracle! 
the fetters by which I was bound to it fell 
off. At the ſame inftant the door of my 
priſon flew open. My joy and conſterna- 
tion was ſuch that I could ſcarcely believe 
I' was awake. 1 aſcended the winding 
ſtairs by which 1 had formerly been con- 
ducted to my priſon, and found that the 
palace was, throughout - agitated with 
ftrange commotions: I paſſed through 
ſeveral apartments, but I ſaw neither Pre- 
judice no Obſtmmacy, who I rightly judg- 
ed had fled from the palace in alarm :— 
J was the more confirmed in this opinion 
when in my progreſs I diſcovered that the 
Staff of Stability remained; I immediately 
a poſſeſſion of it, l if the fates 
Fo ſhould 
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ſhould permit me to return to the iſland 
from whence I had been ſo ſtrangely tran- 
ſported, to depoſit the Staff once more-in 
the grotto of Zorandis, nor to bear it 
thence till I had obtained from Time the 
Pearl of perſectt Fudgment., With theſe 
ſentiments, I left the Palace of Prejudice, 
but I was no ſooner without the walls, than 


with aſtoniſhment I beheld it reduced to 


atoms! At the ſame inſtant the air was 


rent with acclamations of joy, and afar off 
1 diſcerned a numerous crowd. Curioſity 


led me to the ſpot, and I ſoon learnt that 


the Knight of the Creſcent had borne into 
the city the Pearl perfect Judgment, by 
which the power of Prejudice and his in- 


chantments had been deſtroyed, Ignorance 
depoſed, and Science, to whoſe ſtory I was 
no ſtranger, reſtored to the throne he had 
ſo unjuſtly uſurped. I now diſcovered 
the true cauſe of my deliverance, and look- 
ed up with gratitude, firſt toward heaven, 
and next to the Knight of the Creſcent, 
as the author of it. I reſolved to expiate 
in ſome meaſure my former errors; and 


1 3 ſince 
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fince Time had not beſtowed on me the 
Pearl of perfect Judgment, no longer to 
withhold from my generous liberator the 
Staff which was alone wanting to complete 
his felicity. | 


_ — 


The Knight of the Creſcent, whoſe ge. 
nerous heart glowed with the warmeſt 
gratitude, perceiving that Prince Cadmus 
ceaſed ſpeaking, expreſſed his acknow- 
ledgments in the ſtrongeſt terms for the 
ineſtimable treaſure he had beſtowed on 
him: he congratulated him on his deliver- 
ance from the power of Prejudice, and 
formed with him and Artimer a league of 
friendſhip which laſted to the end of their 
lives. The two Princes ſtaid ſome days 
to ſhare in the feſtivity, which reigned 
throughout the dominions of Science, 
upon her happy reſtoration, and then hav- 
ing bade an affeftionate farewell to the 
Knight of the Creſcent and his fair queen, 


they departed. Prince Cadmus travelled 
without. 
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without interruption to his fathers domi- 
nions, and ſhortly after returned to his 
government, where his arrival was cele- 
brated with the higheſt demonſtrations of 
joy. Artimer, in the mean while, pro- 
ceeded to the Ifland of Pleaſure, into 
which he hoped ſoon to bear the Shield 
of Temperance. One day, in the courſe 
of his journey, ſeeing a knight croſs haſti- 
ly into a path which he knew to be often 
fatal to travellers, he entreated him to 
turn from it; but the ſtranger was ſo in- 
tent upon purſuing a ſavage who fled be- 
fore him, that he diſregarded the friendly 
caution, and ſtill kept the path. Artimer 
obſerving that the ſavage bore a ſword of 
curious workmanſhip, which the knight, 
ſometimes by threats and ſometimes by 
entreaties, endeavoured to make him re- 
linquiſh, doubted not but that it belonged 
to him: he clapt ſpurs, therefore, to his 
horſe, and covering himſelf with the Shield 
of Temperance, ſoon overtook and forced 
the ſavage to relinquiſh the ſword, which 
he reſtored to the knight, who received it 

I 4 with 
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with tranſport and exclaimed, © Generous, 
Artimer, what thanks do I not owe thee, 
for this timely interference!” The reader 
vill conclude that our hero was ſurpriſed 
at an addreſs ſo familiar, from one whom 
he could not remember ever before to 
have ſeen; but he was inexpreſſibly re- 
joiced when the ſtranger acquainted him 
that he was Prince Agib, whom he had 
formerly known under the form of a monſ- 
ter, - He congratulated } him upon the hap- 
py change, and, as he ſoon diſcovered they 
were travelling the ſame. way, entreated 
that he would inform bim by what means 
it had been effected. Agib readily com- 
plied, and ſatisfied his curioſity i in the fol- 
lowing words. 


THE 


1 


THE 
83 K 
or 


PRINCE AGIB's ADVENTURES. 


I: was my cuſtom, ſaid Agib, to bathe 
every morn and evening in the Well of 
Penance ; one day at my return from per- 
forming this ceremony, which was ſtill 


requiſite to mitigate the anguiſh of the 


wounds you may recollett 1 received. 
from Remorſe, at the entrance of my 
dwelling I was accoſted by a bright female 
form. © Agib,” ſaid the, © I am Virtue, 
« one of the ſuperior deities: your ſuffer- 
« ings and the ſincerity of your repent- 
Dance, has at length expiated your 
“ crimes: follow me, the hour of your 
« deliverance is at hand. I obeyed in 
filence, and we aſcended the mountain, 
upon the ſummit of which Ambition had 
fixed her abode, My celeſtial guide ob- 

„ ſerving, 
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ſerving, as we approached the palace, that 
J was ſeized with an involuntary horror, 
covered me with the Shzeld of Temper. 
ance. I knew it to be the ſame you wore; 
vou, fir knight, beſt know by what means 
you loſt, and how you have recovered it, 
Artimer ſighed at the recolleQion of his 
paſt follies, and judged that the events 
which prince Agib was relating muſt have 
occured, while he remained charmed with 
the fatal draught prepared by Exceſs, in 
the Palace of the fairy Proſperity. 
Virtue, ſaid Prince Agib purſuing his 
narrative, covering me with the Shzeld of 
Temperance, bid me not fear the power 
of my enemy. As we entered the palace of 
Ambition, the whole mountain trembled, 
and the fairy herſelf, dropping the magic 
wand, fell proſtrate from her throne. 
« Wretch,” ſaid the deity, beholding her 
at once with compaſſion and indignation, 
« how haſt thou abuſed thy power! The 
« laurel planted by me, and conveyed by 
« Fame to the Temple of true Glory, 
« ſhould have been _ bound of thy de- 


o ſires; 
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e ſires; not Power, the magic wand, which 


« thou haft obtained by the aid of Fraud, 
« Cruelty, Oppreſſion, and Treaſon.— 
Thou waſt deſigned to be the friend of 
« man, to affiſt him in the nobleſt purſuits: 
receive then at once the puniſhment 
« of thy crimes, and accompliſh the deſign 
« of thy being.“ Saying thus, ſhe ſuſpend- 
ed the Shield of Temperance over Am- 
bition, who at the ſame inſtant loſt the 
form in which I had hitherto beheld her, 
and appeared to my aſtoniſhed fight a fly- 
ing horſe. Henceforth, ſaid the beautiful 
celeſtial, putting upon her a magic bridle, 
ſubſervient to my power alone, thou ſhalt, 
be called Emulation. Scarcely had ſhe 
pronounced theſe words, when Fraud and 
Oppreſſion, who upon our entrance ſtood 
near the throne of Ambition, wholly di- 
veſted of their power, diſappeared, and 
with them the palace, which had been 
raiſed by the magic wand. 
I was ſo ſtruck with the wonders I be- 

held, that I did not immediately obſerve, 


that at the inſtant Ambition loſt the power 
8 ſhe 
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ſhe had ſo ill employed, and was changed 
to Emulation, the inchantment by which ſhe 
had transformed me, diſſolved, and that 
I was, as you ſee, reſtored to my natural 
form. Judge my tranſports at this happy 
event! I threw myſelf at the feet of the 
beautiful celeſtial to whom I owed my 
deliverance, but I was too much awed by 
her preſence to expreſs my gratitude by 
words. She raiſed me with majeſtic ſweet- 
neſs, and pointing to Emulation, © Be- 
« hald Agib, ſaid ſhe, the ſteed which muſt 
« aſſiſt you in the obtaining of the Laure! 
« of Renown ; fear not to mount; Ambi- 
« tion, ſubſervient to my power, and reſ- 
« trained by this magic bridle, the work of 
*« the ſage Brandezar, will bear you in 
« ſafety to the object of your purſuit.” 
Obedient to the command of Virtue, I 
mounted, and riſing upon my winged 
ſteed i into the air, was in a ſhort time con- 
veyed to the Temple of True Glory, 
from which with inexpreſſible delight 1 
bore the Laurel of Renown. 
I immediately {et out for my native land, 
and 


08 
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and after a journey, the fatigues of which 
were lightened by the agreeable reflec- 
tions that occurred in the courſe of it, I 
entered my father's dominions in triumph, 
bearing on my brows the Laurel of Re- 
nown :- but alas, the joy with which I was 


ed when I obſerved on every brow a cloud 
of ſorrow which my arrival could ſcarcely 
diſſipate, My father, tho' tranſported with 
joy to ſee me return in poſſeſſion of the 
Laurel of Renown, when I enquired 
the cauſe of this general dejettion, melted 
into tears, and it was ſome time before I 


- learned that my ſiſter Adeline, admired 
{ and beloved by the whole nation, had ſud- 
1 denly diſappeared as it was judged by the 


powers of, enchantment. I was deeply 

| affected by, theſe unhappy tidings, which 
| ſurpriſed me the more, as I knew Adeline 
 whenl left the court of my father, poſſeſſed 

3 a precious ring which had power to defend 
her. I loved her too well to remain long 

inactive. I ſet out in purſuit of her; but 

hitherto I have in vain ſought tidings of 


the unhappy Adeline, | 
| Diſappointment, 


inſpired on this occaſion, was cruelly damp- - 


| 
| 
| 


. 
8 
| 
| 
þ 
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Diſappointment, however, has not abated 


the ardour of my purſuit, which I will con- 


tinue till I have diſcovered her retreat, and 
revenged myſelf on 1 —_— of her 


wrongs. 
I ſhould have told you, alas when [I 


loſt my monſtrous form, to complete my 


joy the Sword of Valour was reſtored to me: 
you may recollett that I loſt it, when urged 
by ambition, I made uſe of Cruelty, the 


monſter upon which Oppreſſion rode, to 


facilitate my progreſs to the Brazen Rock. 
In the courſe of my travels many adven- 


tures have occured, in which I have proved 
it of etherial temper: I hold it therefore, 
as an ineſtimable treaſure, which I value 
at no leſs a price than the Laurel cf Re- 
nown. The ſavage from whom you re- 


ſcued it, laſt night civilly entertained me 


in his hut, but this morning when I aroſe 
to continue my journey, I found that my 
hoſt had taken poſſeſſion of my ſword: 


I demanded it of him, but inſtead of 
delivering, he flew with it out of the 


hut. I purſued, but fuch was the ſwift- 


neſs of his flight, that I deſpaired of re- 
gaining 
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gaining my ſword, when you, generous 
Artimer, unexpeRtedly arrived to my aſ- 
ſiſtance. 8 Pl 


—— 


I no longer doubt, faid Artimer, ob- 
ſerving that Prince Agib had finiſhed his 
relation, but that the ſavage, in whoſe hut 
you paſſed the night, is Raſineſs: I was 
this day accoſted by a beautiful fairy, who 
warned me from his abode. He is in 
league with an hideous giant, named 
Danger, to whoſe den it is his practice to 
allure travellers upon various pretences: 
ſometimes by promiſing to deliver to them 
the very ſword of which he actually de- 
prived you; and it ſeems he has more 
than once had the confidence to aſſert, 
that he is in poſſeſſion of the Corſelet of 
Courage, though you ſee J at this moment 
bear it. Under theſe and various other 
pretences he allures the unwary into the 
den of Danger, which be aſſured was his 
deſign with reſpe& to yourſelf, when he 
ſtole from you the Sword of Valour, and fo 

artfully 
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artfully engaged you to follow: him in the 
purſuit-of it. | 
Prince Agib readily 8 Wim our 
hero in his opinion, and again thanked 
him in the warmeſt terms for the ſervice he 
had rendered him. He then added; from 
what dangers have I not been reſcued by 
the Shield of Temperance ! By its benign 
influence was the power of Ambition ſub- 
dued ; nor has it been leſs fatal to Raſh- 
neſs, who, but for your generous inter- 
| ference, had undoubtedly deprived me of 
the Sword of Valour, and offered me up 


as a victim to the giant Danger. Happy 


are you, noble Artimer, in the poſſeſſion of 
ſuch atreaſure, and doubly happy in ſo well 

deſerving it !*' 
As the two princes aifvourthl han: they 
approached a clear rivulet, at which they 
ſtopped to drink. A knight, who had ar- 
rived juſt before, obſerving their deſign, 
filled his buckler, and courteouſly preſent- 
ed it to them: but how did the noble 
heart of Agib ſwell with indignation, when, 
in returning the buckler, he obſerved on 
the 
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the FIR of the ſtranger the precious 
ring, from the loſs of which he was ſen- 
ſible the misfortunes of Adeline muſt have 
ariſen! He was immediately poſſeſſed 
with the idea that he now beheld the ene- 
my, by whole arts ſhe had been conveyed 
from the palace of her father, and theſe 
ſuſpicions were confirmed, when upon 
being interrogated, the ſtranger betrayed 
evident marks of confuſion, and inſtead of 
ſtaying to clear himſelf of the charge, at- 
tempted to ſeek ſafety in flight. Agib, to 
whom rage lent wings, purſued and ſpeed- 
ly overtook him, when the ſtranger find- 
ing it impoſſible to eſcape, turned with 
evident marks of fear and diſmay to de- 

tend himſelf. He was ſoon, however, 
forced: to yield, and a curious vizor he 
wore, at the ſame inſtant falling off, the 
two Princes diſcovered that he was diſ- 
figured with the moſt ſingular deformity; 
they beheld with aſtoniſhment, that the 
upper part of his face reſembled a weaſel. 

The wounded ſtranger emplored mercy 


in the moſt abject terms, which Agib 
| granted 


1 


granted, only on condition that he diſcloſ. 
ed the whole of his villany and informed 
him by what arts he had obtained the pre- 
cious ring which once belonged to Ade- 
line. The ſtranger finding there was no 
other alternative, conſented; and the two 
Princes, having ſupported him to a bank 
at the diſtance of a * 1 he began as 
follows, | 


1 
r 
or 


"THE FORESTER's SON. 


M. name, faid the n who was 
by this time ſenſible he addreſſed the bro- 
ther of Adeline, is Timon; my birth is 
not as you perhaps judge, by the magnif- 
cent armour I bear, noble: it is obſcure. 
J am the ſon of a foreſter, who reſides on 
the confines of your fathers dominions. It 
was my misfortune one day to behold the 
Princeſs 
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Princeſs Adeline, as ſhe returned from ae- 
companying the king to the chace: from 
that time her beauty made an impreſſion 
on my heart, which neither time nor rea- 
ſon could efface: I forgot that my hum- 


ble lot forbade me to hope, and gave my- 


ſelf up to the pleaſing illuſion that the fair 
Adeline might one day be mine. To re- 
commend myſelf to the notice of the king, 
I thought no means could be more effec- 
tual than to poſſeſs myſelf of the Sword of 
Valour, which it was reported that you, 
young prince, had loſt in your way to the 
Brazen Rock. No ſtranger to its quali- 
ties, I was perſuaded that could I obtain 
it, I ſhould ſoon render myſelf acceptable 
to the king and ingratiate myſelf with 
the fair princeſs his daughter. Theſe ideas 
operated ſo forcibly upon my mind, that 
the next day I abandoned my uſual occu- 
pations, and ſet out for the cave, in which 
the Sword of Valour was ſaid to be con- 
cealed, from the time you loft it, reſolving 
to encounter every peril and fatigue rather 
than to return unpoſſeſſed of it. I travel- 


led 


| 
| 
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led umnoleſted till I arrived within fight 
of the cave, which is ſituated in a wood 
half a days journey from hence, when 


with inexpreſſible terror, I ſaw an enor- 
mous giant advance towards me, bearing 


an iron mace which he raiſed, as I judged, 


to daſh me in pieces; his name I have 

heard is Danger. At this inſtant I forgot the 
Sword of Valour, and the reſolutions I had 
formed concerning it: I fled with * 
pitation from the wood, and happily, as I 
then thought, ſheltered myſelf in a cave at 
a conſiderahle diſtance. 

It was ſome time before I had courage 
to leave my retreat, but, at length ſeeing 
the coaſt clear, I ventured forth, and be- 
gan to reflect upon what courſe I had bell 
purſue. I wiſhed. to poſſeſs the Sword / 
Valour, but I dreaded the giant at the en- 
trance of the wood. What, ſaid. I, will 
* the Sword of Valour avail, ſhould I ſa- 
e crifice my life in attaining it? No, no, 
« fince I cannot poſſeſs it without en- 
e countering the giant Danger, the very 


<« remembrance of whom chills my blood | 


« with 
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* 


« with horror, e' en let it remain where it 


« does, I will think of ſome other means 
« to introduce myſelf to the king, and ob- 
« tain the heart of the fair Adeline.” ? 
Saying this, I abandoned all thoughts of | 
the enterpriſe, and turning from the wood, 
bent my way towards the next village : but 
imagine my ſurpriſe, to obſerve without 
diſtinQion, in all who looked upon me, 
figns of contempt and deriſion. At firſt 
J was at a loſs to divine the cauſe; but I 
ſoon found, with inexpreſſible vexation, 
that my face reſembled a weaſel's more 


than a man's. I had ſheltered myſelf from 


the giant Danger, in the Cave of Cowardice, 


from whence I have been mformed no 
one ever returned without this mark of 


deformity. 


I now repented that I had not preſſed | 


forward, and poſſeſſed myſelf of the ſword 
of Valour: for, ſaid I, it had been better 
to have fallen beneath the mace of the 


giant, than to have inherited a deformity, 


which expoſes me to univerſal contempt. 


With theſe refle&ions, I turned into a re- 


mote 
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mote path, and continued my way over. 

whelmed with chagrin. I had not gone 
far before a dwarf, who appeared to be 
travelling the ſame road, inſinuated himſelf 
into my company, and obſerving that 1 
was melancholy, enquired the cauſe ? 
_ I replied that I could not but lament 
that deformity, whick expoſed me to the 
contempt and deriſion of all I met. 

If that be all, ſaid the dwarf, ſet yout 
« heart at reſt : I perceive you have been 
« in the Cave of Cowardice:; but no mat- 
« ter; I will exert my {kill in your behalf. 
ce nay, ſaid he, do not ſmile ; it is greater 
« than you may imagine : my name is 
« Cunning; my power I derive from Diſ- 
« ſimulation, one of the wont 
« of our day.” | 

In pity then, ſaid I, exert it in my be- 
half; deſtroy this fatal deformity, which i is 
the ſource of my miſery. 
e You aſk, ſaid my companion, an im- 
e poſſibility: Time, whoſe power is ſu- 
« perior to mine, cannot efface the mark, 


jimpreſſed without diſtinction on all who 
« enter 
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« enter the Cave of Cowardice : but, tho 
« ] cannot deſtroy your deformity, I can 
« furniſh you with the means of concealing 
« jt. This, ſaid he, giving me the maſk, 
« which, by-falling, has expoſed me to you, 
jg the Vizor of Vain Glory, beneath which 
« you may conceal your deformity.” . 

I accepted the Vizor with gratitude, as 


| alſo the ſuit of armour I wear, with which 


the kind dwarf provided me, and having. 
equipt myſelf, proceeded, mounted upon 
a ſtately ſteed, to the court of the king 
your father, where by the advice of my 
friend and counſellor Cunning, I intro- 
duced myſelf as a valiant knight, arrived 
from a far country. My object was to 


ingratiate myſelf with the princeſs Ade- 


line, and I deſpaired not of ſucceſs: for 
fince I had received the Vizor of Vain 
Glory from Cunning, 1 had acquired con- 
ſequence with myſelf: I forgot the obſcu- 
rity of my birth, and the deformity which 
I concealed by the Vizor. No one ſuſ- 
pected that I had entered the Cave of 
Cowardice,and I was, myſelf, willing to for- 


get 
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get ſo humiliating a circumſtance; but 
one day, in the midſt of my ſecurity, my 
Vizor accidentally fell off, and I was ex- 
poſed to the ridicule of the whole court. 
Still, however, I hoped to obtain the heart 
of the princeſs, by the affiſtance of my 
friend Cunning, to whom I had recourſe 
upon every occaſion, but his power could 
not influence the fair Adeline in my be- 
| half, She [repulſed me with contempt, 
and treated my aſſiduities with deriſion.— 

This wounded the pride I had aſſumed, 
with the Vizor of Vain Glory, and by 
degrees, changed the love I entertained 
for the princels into the deepeſt hatred. 1 
thought the inſults I had ſuſtained from her 
called-for revenge, and 1 conſulted with 
Cunning upon the means I ſhould take to 
accompliſh it. His opinion was, that I 
could not more effeQually, and with leſs 
hazard, execute my deſign, than by ap- 
plying to Calumm, an old fairy, to whom 
he immediately carried me. Calumny 
readily undertook to gratify my revenge, 


provided I could deprive the princeſs of 
a pre- 
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a precious ring ſhe had received from 
the fairy Diſcretion. The ring, ſhe ſkid, 
was called Caution, and had the power of 
counteracting her art. Though I had de- 


pended much upon the power of Calumny, 
my expectations were dampt when ſhe ac- 


quainted me with the terms upon which 


ſhe was alone capable of exerciſing it. It 
appeared to me a very difficult matter to 
deprive Adeline of a ring, which I had 
obſerved ſhe conſtantly wore, and I 
doubted not highly prized ; but Cunning, 
ever fruitful in expedients, undertook the 


buſineſs, and introducing himſelf under 
the form of a page to a young maid, nam- 
ed Credulity, who attended upon the prin= 


ceſs, ſo far wrought upon her by his arts, 


that ſhe conſented to ſteal from her miſe. 


treſs the precious ring by which ſhe was 
protected from the power of Calumny, 
This treacherous act ſhe performed one 
night while the princeſs ſlept, and re- 
ſigning the ring to the dwarf, the beauteous 
Adeline was, by his power before ſhe 


awoke conveyed to the abode of Calumny, 


K who 


r 
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15 who amply gratified my revenge, and 
her own malignity, by transforming her to 


a toad. 
Oh heavens! exclaimed the brother 


« of Adeline, what do I hear! could no- 
« thing leſs ſatisfy thy barbarous malice!” 
Adeline is fully revenged, ſaid the fo- 
reſter's ſon, uttering a deep groan; the 
pains of death, ſharpened by remorſe, 
haſten upon me. As he ſaid this, the 
two princes, who, though ſenſible he was 
wounded, did not imagine his end ſo nigh, 
obſerved that he was convulſed, and, in a 
few minutes, with ſurpriſe, beheld him 
ſink down and expire. 
The reſentment of the 015 Agib ſub- 
ſided when he ſaw his enemy lay dead at 
his feet. He took the precious ring, of 
which Credulity had deprived Adeline, 
from his finger, and with the aſſiſtance of 
Artimer, buried him at the foot of a tree. 
Then, without knowing what courſe he 
deſigned to purſue, he took an abrupt 
farewell of his companion, who had in 


Fain endeavoured to moderate his grief, 
; which 
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which was encreaſed to the higheſt pitch, 
ſince the fatal tidings of Adeline's tranſ- 
formation. 
Our Knight of the Roſe continued his 
journey, till being benighted he made up 
to a caſtle, which appeared at ſome diſ- 


tance, The reader will not be ſurpriſed 
that Artimer was a welcome gueſt, when 


informed that it was the reſidence of Pha- 


ramond and the princeſs Arianta, whom 
he had delivered by the Pearl of perfect 
Judgment from the inchantment of Super- 
ſtition. The noble pair expreſſed the 


higheſt ſatisfaction at the preſence of one 
to whom they owed ſuch ſignal obliga- 


tions; nor was our knight leſs rejoiced at 
finding them happily united. The whole 
court ſhared in the joy occafioned by this 
happy meeting. In the courſe of the 
evening, the princeſs Arianta, at the re- 
queſt of Pharamond, aquainted their gueſt 


with the events that befel her after ſhe left 


the Temple of Superſtition : her words 
were as follow. 
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T H E 
SEQVEL OF THE ADVENTURES 
0 r * 
PRINCE PHARAMOND 
AND T 11 E : in 


PRINCESS ARIANTA. 


Y } HEN you reflect upon the hideous 
form of Perfecution, ſaid the Princeſs, ad- 
drefling Artimer, and confider what I muſt 
have felt, when reſtored to ſight by the 
Pearl of perfect Judgment, to find myſelf 
upon the point of being united to ſuch a 
monſter, you wilt no longer be ſurpriſed 
that, yielding to a ſudden impulſe of hor- 
ror, I fled from the temple of Superſtition: 
alas I knew not that I fled from Phara- 
mond, and the knight who poſſeffed the 
precious Pearl, which had diſcovered to 
me the deformity of Perſecution. I fled 
without knowing whither, till I found my- 


ſelf at the entrance of a ſtupendous caſtle; 
| a brazen 


[ 197 J 


a brazen gate ſtood open: I entered, in- 


tent only upon eſcaping from Superſtition 
and the monſter his ſon; but I was ſoon 
| ſenſible of my imprudence ; the gate cloſed 
upon me, and I was ſeized by a giant, 
more hideous if it be poſſible than the 
monſter from whom I had eſcaped: in 
ſpight of my cries and ſtruggles he bore me 
to a dungeon, where, without a ray of 


light to illumine it, I endured a tedious | 
captivity, while Pharamond, as he has” 


ſince told me, fought me in vain, and in- 
ceſſantly bewailed my loſs. —At length 
one day as I was ſtretched upon the floor 
of my dungeon, an old man on a fudden 
ſtood before me. © Riſe, unhappy princeſs, 
ſaid he, * and ſhake off the bonds that hold 
« thee.** I roſe at his command, and the 
fetters with which the giant had bound me 


fell off. The Pearl of perfect Fudg- 


« ment,” ſaid he, has removed the blind= 


_ © neſs inflicted upon you by Superſtition, 
“ but your precipitation has expoſed you 


« to.dangers. ſtill more alarming : in flee= 


ing from Superſtition and the monſter 


. « his. 
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« his ſon, you have imprudently entered 
* the abode of Imhiely! Whoſe yoke you 
have long borne.” The venerable ſage 
then put into my hand a taper, which he 
held, and led me through a ſmall door 
in an obſcure corner of the dungeon, to a 
ſubteraneous path. © By the light of the 
te taper I have given you,” ſaid he, © ex- 
« plore this path, which leads from the 
* caſtle, and purſue your way to the Tem- 
« ple of Wiſdom, where the knight who 
« poſſeſſes the Talasman of True Piely 
« waits for you; he is deſtined to be your 
* huſband, and to put an end to your misfor- 
« tunes.” Having ſaid this he diſappear- 
ed, telling me his name was Reaſon, in 
other words that he was the ſage Brande- 
- | _— N 
By the light of the taper I purſued the 
ſubterraneous path, till it brought me out 
at a conſiderable diſtance from the abode 
of my enemy : but the joy I felt at my 
_ deliverance was leſſened, when I found 
myſelf at the dead of night in a wilderneſs 
from whence I, in vain, {trove to diſcover 
_ The 
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The light of the taper I had r 
from Reaſon, dazzled rather than aſſiſted 
me; at every ſtep I was further entangled : 
ſometimes I purſued one path, ſometimes 
another, till finding it impoffible to extri- 
cate myſelf, I was on the point of yielding 
to deſpair, when a beautiful celeſtial ſtood 
before me. His garments were white, and 
the brightneſs of his countenance diſpelled 
the fearful gloom by which I was ſur- 
rounded. In compaſſion,” ſaid he, “un- 
* happy Artanta, to thy weakneſs and mis. 
« fortunes, heaven has ſent me to thy re- 
lief: my name is Revelation. The Pearl 
of perfect Judgment delivered you from 
* the power of Superſtition, and by the 
e affiſtance of the ſage Brandezar, you 


have eſcaped from the caſtle of Impiety, 
e but I alone, through the intricacies of 


ee this wilderneſs, can point out to you the 
te path that leads to the Temple of Wife 
« dom.” Riſe, ſaid he, (for on his firſt ap- 
pearance I had proſtrated myſelf on the 
earth,) and follow me. I obeyed, and pre- 
{ently gained the path which led directly to 

= _ 
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the temple. Pharamond, who had been con- 
duQted thither by the ſame bright guide, 
upon my arrival received me with tran. 
ſport, and as a guard from all future dan- 
gers generouſly reſigned to me the Talas- 
man of true Piety. He acquainted me with 
all the circumſtances of my deliverance 
from the inchantment of Superſtition, and 
need I add, that I was penetrated with the 
warmeſt gratitude towards him and your- 
ſelf, for the active part you had taken in 
it. Having mutually related our adven- 
tures we ſet out together for my domi- 
nions. The people, freed by the deſtruc- 
tion of Superſtition from his inchantments, 
received us with the higheſt demonſtrations 
of joy, and cheerfully conſented that 1 
ſhould give to Pharamond the hand, you 
will I doubt not, think with me, he 
juftly merited- by his dene and ſer- 
N ES 


lere the Princeſs ceaſed, and the bour 
of. 


of repoſe being come, Artimer was con- 
ducted to the chamber allotted for him; 
where amidſt a train of the moſt agreeable 
reflections that aroſe from the contempla- 
tion of his friend's happineſs, he fell into 


a peaceful ſlumber. At the return of light 


he aroſe, and having the preceeding night 
taken a friendly farewel of his noble hoſts, 
renewed his journey. As he drew nigh the 
Iſland of Pleaſure he could not forbear 
entertaining a thouſand painful apprehen- 
fions: he had already experienced the 
power of Exceſs, in the fatal draught he 
had accepted in the Palace of Proſperity, 
and he dreaded leſt by ſome artifice equal- 
ly ſubtile,ſhe might deprive him of the pre- 
cious ſhield which he was ſenſible could 
alone preſerve him, and deſtroy her power: 
how then was his anxiety relieved, when 
he ſound his venerable friend Brandezar 
waiting to embark with him. His appre- 
henſions were no more; conducted by the 
ſage, he feared not the power of the ſubtile 
fairy, and proceeded undiſmayed to the 
ifland in which ſhe had erected her bower. 
Upon 
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their arrival, he could not without prief 
and indignation behold the miſerable ſtate 
to which the inhabitants were reduced by 


the power of Exceſs. He found, as Bran- 


dezar had before told him, that they 
reſembled the brute more than the human 
ſpecies. Some had the faces of ſwine, 
others of vultures, others of wolves, and 
ſome from the waiſt downward repreſented 
ſerpents: in ſhort, all the monſtrous forms 
which the Pearl of perfe& Judgment dif- 
covered to the Knight of the Creſcent, in 
the palace of Chæmera, could not for de- 
formity and variety equal theſe produced 


by Exceſs, 


Defended by the Shield of Temperance, 
and accompanied by Brandezar, Artimer 
paſſed on to the bower of the fairy, whoſe 
power he was the more impatient to deſtroy, 
ſince an eye=vitnels to the fatal effects pro- 


duced by it. They found her ſurrounded 
by a numerous train, in which gluttony and 


riot were conſpicuous: upon the entrance 
of the yourg prince, ſhe attempted to aſ- 


fume all thoſe feduQtive charms which had 


proved 
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proved ſo fatal to his father, and eſtabliſhed 
her dominion in the iſland; but finding the 
oracle, which had declared her power 
ſhould ceaſe when the Shield of Temper- 
ance was brought to her bower by a de- 
ſcendant of Almanzor, fully accompliſhed, 
in deſpair ſhe tore the diadem from her 
brow, and attempted to eſcape ; but Bran- 
dezar, aware of her ſubtilty, bound her in 
chains of adamant. The power of Exceſs 
was no ſooner deſtroyed, than the curious 
bower ſhe had raiſed diſappeared, and 
with it the Tree of Satzety : the inhabitants 
loſt their monſtrous forms, and returning 
thanks to the prince, whoſe arrival had 
been announced by Brandezar for their 
deliverance, ſaluted him, with one con- 
ſent as ſovereign of the iſland and con- 
dutted him amidſt their joyful acclama- 
tions to the palace of his anceſtors. At 
the entrance he was met and congratulated 
by Diſcretion, the beautiful fairy who had 
warned him from the abode of Raſhnefs. 
She was accompanied by Prince Agib, 
and in her hand led his ſiſter the charming 
| | Adeline, 
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Adeline, between whom and Artimer the 
ſage Brandezar and herſelf had projected 
a union. 

The firſt ſalutations being over, Arti. 
mer, who was from the firſt moment en- 
amoured with the beauty of the young 
princeſs, could not forbear exprefling his 
curioſity to know by what means ſhe had 
been reſtored: to her preſent form. 

Adeline bluſhed at the recolleRton of 
the humiliating ſtate to which ſhe had been 
reduced by Calumny, but at the requeſt of 
her brother, ſhe gave the following ac- 
count of what had befallen her from the 
time ſhe was conveyed by the dwarf Cun- 
ning from the palace of her father, 


** 


THI 


can * my deſpair, when having ſtruck me 
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S E QU E IL 
or 
THE PRINCESS ADELINE's 
ADVENTURES. 


Ir is not eaſy, ſaid the young princeſs, 
to deſcribe my conſternation on that fatal. 
morn from which I may date my misfor- 
tunes, to find myſclf, upon awaking, in the: 
midſt of a dreary deſart, after having, the 
night before, compoſed myſelf as. uſual in 
my chamber. Before I could reflect upon 
the cauſe of ſo ſtrange an event, I was ac 
coſted hy a fairy of the moſt hideous form, 
who told me her name was. Calumny. I 
ſtarted with horror, and. looking down 
perceived that I had. loſt the Ring of 
Caulion. For ſome minutes the hideous 
wretch, with a ſavage delight ſeemed to 
enjoy the terror with which ſhe ſaw her 
appearance impreſſed me: but what words 
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with her fatal wand, I perceived that my 
natural form was loſt in that of an enor- 
mous and loathſome toad! What anguiſh 
did I not feel at this moment ! What in- 
dignation againſt the inhuman author of 
my miſery! For ſome time my grief was 
ſo violent, that it deprived me of recollec- 
tion, but when the firſt tranſports of it ſub- 
faded, I began to think that my ſituation 
was not ſo deſperate as I had at firſt ima. 
agined it. My hope was in the fairy Diſ- 
cretion,from whom I had received the pre- 
cious ring, to the loſs of which I was ſen- 
{ible I muſt attribute my misfortune. Her 
power, I flattered myſelf might counteract 
the malignity of my eneiny, and reſtore me 
to the form I had loft : But how was my 
miſery encreaſed when having crawled to 
her abode, ſhe told me that ſhe could not 
redreſs the injury I had ſuſtained. «You 
| have ſuffered Credulity,” ſaid Diſcretion, 


to deprive you of Caution, the precious 


« ring you received from me: had you 
« preſerved it, Calumny had in vain ex- 
© exted her power to gratify the malice of 
| « your 
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« your enemies; but now,” ſaid ſhe, “my 


« power can effett little in your behalf.“ 
The ring, ſaid I, wiſhing to excuſe my- 
ſelf to Diſcretion, muſt have been tken 
from my finger whilſt 1 ſlept. 
« It was, ſaid the Fairy; but alone 
« through your imprudence : you ſhould 
t not have given to Creduliiy, whoſe faith 


you had not proved, ſo large a ſhare o 


« your confidence ; had you not admitted 
« her ſo near your perſon, you had ſtill 
« poſſeſſed the ring of Caution, and been 
« preſerved from the power of Calumny.“ 

ce Alas, ſaid I ! and is my misfortune paſt 


remedy?” Time, ſaid the fairy, in whoſe 


„ power it reſts to bring the Spear of 
« Truth from the Temple of Virtue, can 
« alone reſtore you to the beauteous form 
% you have loſt, through the power of 
« Calumny. Abide with me, and I will 
© endeavour to intereſt him in your be- 
« half: in the mean while, patience is 


all you can oppoſe to the malice of your 


« perſecutors.“ 1 
I nevepted, with gratitude, the invita- 
tion 


1, 
tion of Diſcretion, and remained in her 
abode, while my kind brother, as he has 
ſince told me, in vain-ſought to diſcovermy 
retreat, and to avenge the wrongs I had 
ſuſtained. Days and months. elapſed ; 
Mill che fatal inchantment prevailed, and 
1 began to think that I was forever 
doomed to bear the loathſome form en- 
tailed on me by Calumny, when at the 
moment I leaſt expected it, Time, the 
magician whom Diſcretion had promiſed 
to intereſt in my behalf, brought the 
Spear of Truth.to. my aid. You have, 
perhaps,. heard that it has. the power to 
diſſolve every evil inchantment. The 
touch deſtroyed that by which Calumny 
had transformed me, and. I was. at the- 
inſtant. reſtored. to- my natural ſhape. 
My happineſs was rendered complete by 
the arrival of my brother, whom the kind 
fairy, ſoon after he left you, accoſted and 
led to my retreat. Senſible of the pain my 
father muſt have ſuſfered from my abſence, 
I anxiouſly longed to diſſipate his ſadneſs 
by my preſence. The fairy, indulgent to 

3 my 
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my wiſhes accompliſhed them, by con- 
veying me to this palace, where, ſaid the 
princeſs, addreſſing Artimer, a few mi- 
nutes before your arrival, I had the 
bappineſs of throwing myſelf at his feet. 


— 


Here the fair princeſs ceaſed; her 
union with Artimer, ſanctioned by the 
preſence of her father, who had been 
drawn hither by Brandezar, was in a few 
days celebrated to their mutual ſatisfaction, 


and univerſal joy reigned throughout the 


iſland. Virtue, once more became its 


guardian, and Artimer and the charming 
Adeline, protected by the ſage Brandezar 


and the fairy Diſcretion, during a long 
and happy reign, ſecured to the inhabi- 


tants the tranquillity they enjoyed in the 


days of the wiſe Almanzor. 


THE END, 
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